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eee OR, FIGHTING FOR. 


eo “Gib, him ie ohdaeai 
“Tell ’im ter skip!” 
“He don’t gib us no show!” 
“He gits all der trade!” 

- “Tt’s er cheat he is!” 
yvemme git at him!”. 
t was a score or more of mewohovs and boot- 
ks who uttered all the above threats and ex- 
ations, and the object of their wrath was 
‘one of their own number, a youth of some four- 
teen years of age, who stood in their midst in a 
oom in an old building on Frankfort street, in 
. peut He 


* 


sity of New York some fifty years ago. 
a. bundle of newspapers under his arm, as: 
ae. majority of others present. Some. ‘had 
blacking boxes. swung over their shoulders, be-. 
ing ootblacks when the rush for papers was over. 


: ee unkempt, but pugnacious to a marked 

ee. They seemed to be stirred up to wrath 
eine the accused boy in their midst had 
and, their flashing. eyes and clamorous greet- 
ngs told that their grievance had come to a fo- 
cus at last. While his face was pale, it was 

ot through fear. He didn’t seem to know what 
ear was. It was pale more from the absence of: 
zs dirt, which so freely covered the little faces about 
shen. anpiing: else, 


pene had some in cack os eater aay day: 
ae bag er he said, looking around at the angry 


ic, I ae os sing a song myself.” 

Jaal, sing yer ol’ song!” retorted a pug-nosed 
in, who had been the Roniest one in the 
, “an’ sing it quick. 

-won’t sing it nated my nose, ees like 
do. when you warble,” said. the accused. : 
let ther pug erlone!” chimed. in another 

g yer song, Tony.” — 

‘Al oe, Spotty. Ill sing for yer. Jl haf- 
ry my voice ter git the sound through ther 
J ears.” 
Spotty was a bootblack half the day and: news- 
ther half. He had a way of getting 
ots on his face, hence the name by 
known. mong the gamins about 
Liaanabers He was a 
the es sheet 


hey were a typical crowd of street gamins,~ 


Of the score or mee, 
- said Pugsy. 
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ae t 


“Wait till I sing my song an’ [’ll let yer do it 


—if yer can,” returned Tony very coolly. 


“Gosh!” said a little ten-year-old, whose eyes 


blazed in anticipation of seeing a fight between 
the two. 


“Now, lookee hyer, fellers,” said the accused 


Tony, “yer all come at me ’cause I sells so 
many papers, an’ ne 

“Yer don’t give us no eon sung out Pugsy 
pugnaciously. 


“Well, won’t yer gimme a chance ter have my 
Say ?” and he turned on Pugsy as he spoke. 
want to ax yer some questions. 
any more rights than I have?” 

“Yer don’t give us no fe 

“Tt ain’t my business ter:give yer- anything,” 
retorted Tony. “We've all got our rights. 
is a free country. I don’t ax anything from you 
or anybody, an’ I don’t want you ter come whin- 
ing about me for nothing. If I try to take any 
of your rights, smash me on ther head. 
see a man coming, we both run to meet, 
That’s our right, ain’t it? If I beat yer Pee. 
it’s my right,. ain’t it? If we both git there an’ 
he buys a paper of you or me, it’s his right, ain’t 
it? -What’s ther matter with you fellers? 
yer want me ter sit down an’ wait till yer gimme 
leave ter sell a paper? You’ re like ther bedbugs: 
ver ane all ther meat an’ let me do ther scratech- 
ing. 

“We ain’t got no show w’en yer runs wid us,” 
“Dey buys your papers an’ we gits 


Have. yer got 


left.” 
“Dat’s wot’s der matter!” said another boy very 


. emphatically. 


“Well, ain’t. they got 
paper if they want it?” 

Pugsy did not answer. 
do so. 

“Don’t sneak, Pugsy,” said Tony. 
got ther right ter buy mine as well as yourn?” 

“Yes!” yelled a dozen at once. 
“In eourse they have,” admitted Pugsy; 
if they buys yourn all ther time, we'll git left.” 
". “That's your luck, ain’t.1t?” 

“Looker hyer, Tony,” demanded another boy, 
“what makes ’em buy your papers all der time?” 

“Ah, tell us dat!” exclaimed at least a dozen 
at once. : 


ther right ter buy my 


“J won't charge you. nothing for the secret,” 
-gaid Tony. 


“All of you hold up yer hands.” 
Every lad held up one hand. Tony held up his. 
“Now, which is ther cleanest hand?” he asked. 


ae s. ae one voice ee sang” out: 


ng I 


This. 


Tf Buk 


Do 


It would corner him to. 


“Ain’t they 


“but. 


age | oo hae 


‘§ 


“Yourn!” 


, 


from paws like yours?” 
“Ah!” and every hand went down. 
“That's the secret, fellers. 
an’ that’s why I wash my face and hands. 
feller ever knowed me to sell unfair. 
ther friend that saves a little boy from a licking. 
 [.ain’t got any father or mother living, nor no 


No 


home, but I hires a room with a bed and table 


an’ chair, a looking-glass an’ brush an’ comb; a 
pitcher an’ basin an’ soap an’ towel. I use ’em 
all, an’ at night I read books an’ papers ter learn 
what’s in 7em, while you fellers run out on the 
streets an’ sleep in halls an’ trucks and boxes. 
_ [ ain’t always gwine ter be a newsboy. I’m gwine 
ter try ter be a man—a judge, or governor, or 
President, or something big. This is a free coun- 
try, and ‘if a feller learns everything in books 


aN 


_ he'll soon know more’n other people, an’ then 


they’ll vote for ’im an’ send ’im to Congress. If 
er don’t wash yer face an’ hands ‘and comb-yer 
air, people’ll say yer ain’t nothing but a dirty 
boy what don’t know no better. An’ now, Mr. 


Spotty, ef you think hs can lick me with all 


yer dirt, pitch in!” 
Instantly the boys gave way for the two com- 
patants. Spotty was game, and was about to 


pitch into the newsboy when a man stepped into 


‘the room, to their great surprise, and said: 
“See here, my lads, that’s the best speech I’ve 
heard in years, and I’ve been in Washington and 
* listened to the big Congressmen! Why, Daniel 
Webster couldn’t beat it for good sense. You 


ought, every one of you, to throw up your hats: 


and hurrah for him. Now, look here; I’m going 
to invite every one of you to eat dinner with me 


at Tibbs’ restaurant at six o’clock this evening, 
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“Well, if a man comes along, won't he rather 
have a paper from a pair of clean hands than | 


A man told me SO, 


I am allus— 


and I want you to come with your faces and 


hands as clean as soap and water can make ’em!” 


“Ah!” and some of the boys seemed very much 
disappointed. 


“What's the matter?” the gentleman asked. * 


“Don’t you want to wash?” 


“Ain’t got no soap,” said one of the urchins. a 


“Nor no comb,” put in another. 


“Well, one piece of soap will do for the pie 


crowd. Here’s a dime for a cake of soap,” an 
he handed Spotty the coin. “PIL now give you 
each a ticket. If you lose it, you can’t eat any 
dinner,” and he took a notebook from his pocket 
and wrote down numerals from one to twenty- 
_three—that being the number present. “Now be > 
sure you are on hand at six o’clock sharp. The 
boy whose face and hands are not clean’ can’t get 
in. Is it a go, my lads?” 
“Yes!” they sang out. é 
“All right. Now, every one aes you shake hands 
With this lad with clean face and hands.” 


“Shake, Tony,” said Pugsy, presenting the dir- a 


-tiest paw in the crowd. - 
They all shook hands and hurried out to sell 
_ papers on the street and park. 


“T say, my lad,” said the ea gees tapping 


z Tony on the shoulder, “T want a word with you.” — oe 


Tony looked up at him, and a f0E, the | 
word. a 
“What's your name?” : cue 
.¢ @ Tony Cooper, sini. =|. 

ia “How old are you? 


~ 


pons sir.” : 
“Ever been to school?” a 
“No, Sit." ee 
“Can you read and write? 27 eto 
“Yes, sir.” Sa ae 
“You like to. read?” fo Sue eee 
a AY és, sit.’ oe eet 
“Do you save your thones? 2 ee 
“J don’t have much ter save, but I 
few pennies every day). 
“Good. What do you expect to b 
grow up to manhood?” us 
“J dunno, sir. ’m gwine ter Jean all 's can 
do the best I can. aay 
“My lad, give me your hand, 7 and the ge 


‘man extended his.hand, © = 
: Tony laid his hand i in his. and looked p 
ace. oe 


“You have the stuff that brave me 
ones are made of. My name 
is my card. Keep it, and if I 
some day soon, “write. to me a 
are getting on. J am your friend. D. 
that,” and he gave his card and turned : 
leaving the newsboy on the street, and ¢ 
over toward ereriyey ee 


When six 0 ela came full half ¢ 
hove and bootblacks had assembled — 
‘Tibbs’ restaurant on Park Row, w 
glimpse of the’ gentleman who 
vitation to twenty-three of their num er to di 
with him. Precisely that many in the crowd | 
clean hands and faces. The others - W 
washed and unkempt. — z 

“Oh, Billee!” yelled: a “Tittle” 
been flattening his face against the 
“dey’ S got turkey an Spee 


~ “Bet he don’t how. up,” 
had not been one of the luck 
ead! BE | bet he will, us said Sa 


his little change as he ] 
the face. 
“How d’yer know he will 2”, the 0001 
manded. _ nets 
“Cause he said he: would.’ eee 
“Bah! Ye’re a baby, ver is! 
fer kittens.” __ Soe 
“Hi-hi-hil” yelled the 0 
Mr. Marshall and 
“Here we are, 
good-natured | “but 
does it feel to have y 
“Bully!” cried ; 
“Tt makes me hungry f 
ries!” said the little fel 
the national bird. a 


Sey r 


“What, you eat with white folks!” exclaimed 
ir. Marshall. “With that face and those hands! 
, you want to go soak yourself for a week. 
in, boys, and give your tickets to the man 
t the desk there.” ies 
_. The boys made a rush for the desk to hand up. 
their tickets, which numbered from one to twen- 
ty-three. They were seated at a special table 
provided for them, with the three gentlemen who 
had provided the feast. “ . 
“Now, boys,” said Mr. Marshall, “eat slow— 
ake your time, and use your knives, forks, and 
spoons as you ought to. I want you to have a 
good time, and when you are through I want to 
tell you who was the cause of you getting this 
dinner.” . | eee 
-They fell to and ate ravenously. Not one of 
m had ever enjoyed a feast like that before. 
Boys, I can’t eat slow— it’s too good! he sang out 
ttle gamin, both cheeks bulging out like ap- 


ea) 


turned the host, laughing heartily over: the little 
fellow’s tribute to the dinner. 
_ They wound up on pie, and some of them ate 
o much that they felt uncomfortable. 
~ “Now, my lads,” said Mr. Marshall, when they 
had all finished, “you all are indebted to your 
um, Tony Cooper, for this dinner, and “ 
“Gosh! what’s yer givin’ us, boss?” ejaculated 
one of the little fellows. “He can’t buy der stuf- 
. one turkey.” > / 
ist wait till I get through, and you'll know 
more about it,” said Mr. Marshall, frowning at 
the precocious youth who had interrupted him. 
was going by that old building in Frankfort 
; this morning, when I heard the noise you 
re all making. I stepped inside to peer through 
<iand listen. JI heard the charges you made 
ist Tony. You were all mad, and wanted to 
im away from Printing House Square and 
ark because he sold so many more papers 
you did. When [I heard him reply to your 
ations and generously give you the secret 
s success, I thought it as good and sensible 
_ speech as I ever listened to. 
ways want to be a bootblack or newsboy; that 
wanted to learn what was in books and grow 
» be a man whom people would be proud of. 
lad to vote for. To impress his words, so 
ly spoken, on all your minds, I at once made 
y mind to give you this dinner. I know you. 
l-never forget it, will’ you, boys?” 
xy! Never!” they yelled. — : 
st as I thought. Now my friend and I are 
* to watch you boys, to see if any of you try 
} atone is doing. Do you see the point?” 
ot uci ae ea ee | 
“Very good. Are you going to keep your hands 
aces cleen alter this?” <8 oe 
ing to read books, and try to be great men 


? 
aoe 


see if you will. I am going to keep my 
- Now let’s have three cheers and 2 
Wi DODGE) er er 

prang to their feet and nearly raised 
3. Nearly a hundred dirty 
‘in front of the restau- 


or what they didn’t know. 


AN right, ‘my Jad: but don’t get choked,” re-. 


He said he didn’t . 


and went back to report. 


ely hungry, and just a little 
ny hit Bes Sn 
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more temptation would have caused them to mob 
the place and seize everything within reach, The 
boys went out on the street and held up their 
heads disdainfully as they moved about among 
the unwashed ones. Tony shook hands with Mr. 
Marshall and the other two gentlemen, one of 


whom was a prominent editor, and then started 


down toward Chatham Square en his way to his 
humble quarters. A bootblack—the one who had 
been refused admittance to the dinner by Mr. 
Marshall himself—ran after him. His eyes were 
ablaze with wrath. - 

“Did yer tell ’im not ter let me in?” the en- 
raged youth demanded. 

“No, I didn’t,” replied Tony. 

“Yes, he did—I know yer did. I’m gwine ter 
lick yer,” and he attacked him so furiously that 
Tony came near going down under the onslaught. 

But in another moment he recovered himself. 
He got his hand in the bootblack’s hair and gave 
him several stinging blows in the face. It was a 


rough-and-tumble fight—a thing of almost hourly . 
occurrence among the street waifs down in that ° 
part of the city. Tony was so much enraged at 
‘the unprovoked attack that he gave the bootblack 


a terrific drubbing before the police put in an ap- 
pearance on the: spot. Then, seeing the officer 
so near, he darted away into the crowd and left 
the other to be arrested. 

By sheer luck, Tony got away arid hastened on 


to his little home—a hall room with old Mother - 


Mitchell, for which he paid fifty cents a week. 
Old Mother Mitchell liked him because he was 
quiet, paid regularly, and kept himself clean. She 
always had a cheery word for him when he came 
in. But on this oceasion she saw a scratch on 


his-face, and seemed to be very much excited. 


“What’s the matter, chile?” the old woman 


asked, 


“l’ve had a fight with one of ther boys,” he 
said, “an’ had to run for it. I’m erfraid the po- 
lice ’11 come over hyer for me.” 

_ “Well, drat ’em, they shan’t get you if they 
do,” said the old woman, at once getting up and 
putting on her bonnet. “Come along with me.” 

She led the way across the street to the house 
of a friend. Mrs. Grady knew Tony well. 
_ “Yes,” she said. “He can stay here till it blows 
over,” and then the two women made him tell all 
about the unprovoked attack made on him by Red 
Pete, the bootblack. Sree 

Red Pete was marched off to the Tombs and 


locked up. The officer did not bother about the 


other boys, as none of the gamins would tell who 
it was. The bootblack, however, told who he was 


and where he lived. Then an officer went to 


Mother Mitchell’s after him. He didn’t find him, 
Early the next morn- 
ing Tony. was out selling his papers. He glanced 


hurriedly over them to see if there was anything 


special to announce, as was his usual custom, 


when he saw an account of the dinner given the © 


oe by the eccentric Mr. Marshall the day be- 
ore. : 


He was thunderstruck as he read it. His own 


name was mentioned several times, and in com- 


plimentary terms. Then he read on down to 


where an account, of his fight with Red Pete was» 


given. He saw that Pete had been arrested, and 
that the police were looking for him. He turned 
pale when he read that, 


i e 


when he jumped on you with both feet. 


turned. 


POer wi Bee into he Tombs Co 
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The police had never yet arrested him, though 
they had often scattered the boys when too many 
of them got together. To have one chasing him 
all that day was a nightmare to be avoided. 

“Hyer, Pugsy!” he called out to the newsboy 
who was the most jealous of him the day before, 
“take my papersean’ sell ’ em. I’ve got ter go to 
ther Tombs.” 

“Wot for, Tony?” Pugsy demanded, very much 
surprised. 

“Ther police are looking for me,” and he show- 
ed him the piece in the paper referring to the 
fight with Red Pete. 


“Pugsy read it and gave a whoop that brought 
half a score of the others about him in as many 


seconds. 

“T say, felbers!” re: cried, “Red Pete is in der 
Tombs an’ der cops is lookin’ fer Tony!” 

That was news to them. Not one of them had 
seen the account of the dinner or the fight. Just 


at that moment a young man came by, and on 


seeing Tony, he stopped “and said: 

“Hello! You give ’em the dodge nicely yester- 
day when they arrested that red-headed chap.” 

“Yes,” said Tony. “T didn’t want ter be run 
in. 9 ‘ e 

“T don’t blame you. I happened to be near aon 

ou 
gave him a good trouncing, though. I am the re- 
porter who wrote it up for the paper.” 

A sudden light flashed through Tony’s mind. 

‘Would yer mind going down ter ther Tombs — 
an’ tell ther judge I wasn’t ter blame?” he asked 
of the reporter. 

“No; I’d as soon go as not,” the reporter re- 
“Tt may be the best thing you could do. 
T’ll come by here for you at eight o ‘clock. Keep 
a sharp lookout for the police till then.” 

“Dere’s er cop!” cried Pugsy, as one was seen 


coming toward him. 


Tony moved over toward the park. 

“Hold on, there!” called the officer. 

sito) 2h ob said Pugsy. 

*“Stop a moment, officer!” called the reporter, 
as the policeman made a break for Tony. — 

But the officer would not stop, hence a race 


-across the park was the result. Every newsboy 


and bootblack joined in to throw every obstacle 


possible in the officer’s way. 


“Fi, hi, hi!” they yelled, as they kept Sox be- 
hind him. “Go it, Tony; hop alone, cop! Whoop!” 
At this point several other officers came run- 


ning out of the City Hall Station and joined in: 


the chase. It looked. as if they were bound to 
catch him, but the newsboys made such a racket 
that. a big crowd quickly collected, and Tony 
Andged through their midst and was lost to view. 
The officer who started the chase was as mad as 
a hornet. He would have liked nothing better 
than to whack a few of them with his club, but 
be had the good sense not to take any notice of 


them. The reporter went to him and told him. 
that he would bring Tony to the Tombs. | 


“All right, sir. 
“Ves, 


T’ll let him alone, then.” 


é < * 
CHAPTER Ill. —A Brave Rescue. 


Precisel at. eight o’clock, ‘Tony and tl 


cries right and left. | 


I saw the fight and know that he was. 
‘not to blame.” 


for the judge to begin tryin 
him. “There were so many newsb 
blacks in the room that a policer 1ar 
the cause of their presence there. nie 
-told him, and pointed out Tony to ham, st 
over by the side of the reporter. ; 
to him and grabbed him, saying: - 

“lve got you, have 1?” 

“See here, officer,” demanded the rep. 
brought him here. What's the use of. a 
him 7 9 

“lll arrest you, too,” said Gio oHicer © : 
him by tthe collar and shaking him rough 

“Why do you arrest me?” the re 

“Interfering with an officer in the 
his duty,” was the reply. : 

“IT simply asked you a faeatinn. ipa eg 
Just then the court opened, and the p 
were rapi y: disposed of. When Red Pe 
was called, ‘Fony was placed alongside « 
The judge was about to send both of 1 
for ne nting on Be sree, when oes si 


mers. : 
Meh? What? Yon came fee. withou 

brought?” the judge asked. 
“Yes, sir. There’ ‘Ss the Teporter. Ther ‘cop 

ae him, too.” a 


saw ‘the reporter, whom oe cnet ‘wel te 


ae 

“That is S eh” oad: the falee aN 
does such outrageous things. as this 
ness in that uniform.” . 


Of course Tony was diced. and 
was sent up for ten days. When th 
came out with Tony, they were both 
cheers and a tiger by the news 
blacks. The reporter | at once py 


“also soba a. “full dccguat: of t 
paper. When Tony met Pugsy a 
had sold. all his newspapers, and 
returns in cash. Tony would take 
of the papers, ‘and that won Pugsy. 
He was going to buy more papers 
rush of. a truck was. heard, followed | 
He looked round 
pair of big horses, driverless — 
coming down the street at full 
got out of the way. Tony saw li 
year-old newsgirl, trying to get a 
“Stop, Nan!” he ‘screamed at 
voice. “Stay where yer are!” — 
But the little girl was _b: 
had been protected by him 
- great desire now was to. get 
take hold of. his hand. 
“My God!” gasped. ar 
| child ‘will He oe 
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the in 
en they were Palen up. 

her life at the risk of your own,’ 
an, patting him on the head. 

the closest, call I ever saw,” another 


= 


lad. “Here's: a dollar. for: you!” put 
sressing a silver dollar into his hand. 

an’ hyer’s the mate to it, lad,” said 
: ine ee and putting a similar 


ee a said Tony, putting the 
iny Tittle hands of the child. “She 
do. She ain’t got no home.” 
d the others, and in a few. minutes 
bout five dollars in her hands. She was 


Sut ee yer to. Mother ‘Mitchell, ” 
ng By ner nae ee tne her 


ever li ee “When she hoe Tony's 
_ child’s narrow escape and hurts, cou- 


Es ike yer ae Boe a eet for her bed. 
’s got money now,” and he showed her the 
Nees wes mee ale bie child. 


rae 


oe hen has Nan, bathed her, ‘and Bur her to 


New this is is. yer ee said Tony to. the 
é wi o had stopped crying. “Mother Mitchell | 
the fe old Tother: in aie hig Yer mind 


ee ae eae in “the ‘world, 
me but him.” 
we IL all be ged ter you, chile,” 


: we 
an ‘he'll be. my brother Tony” 
hast: yb hed a tear from his eyes and 
vy. oT Ie Rae of the Bar oa 


“wou 1 have to pay Tety cents a Aacke on 
le Nan, ar ive she Bee ee eae 


he pete oy oe had no home, : 


 ficer and his prisoners. 


ha eek dressed- man was coming up behind the 
lady, and as he attempted to pass her, Tony saw 
him deftly pick her pocket, getting a plump pock- 
etbook. He was staggered for a moment or two 
and didn’t know what to do. 


him between the legs, about his knees, and upset 
him, landing him on his back on the sidewalk. 

“Blast your impudence!” hissed the pickpocket, 
as he picked up his hat and cane and struck at 
Tony. 

A crowd gathered instantly. A policeman came 
forward to disperse it and the thief tried to get 
away. Tony made another dive and upset him 
again, rolling against the young lady who had 


been robbed. 


“Miss, he’s got your pocketbook,’ ” he said, as he 
arose to his feet. — 

She instantly felt for her money. It was gone. 
She screamed and made a dash for the thief as 


he was getting up from his second fall. The po- 
liceman grabbed him at the same time. 
“My money! My money!” she cried. “He has 


stolen my money!” 

_ “Why, I never saw her before in all my life, 
officer, ” the thief protested. 

“Aw, I saw you scoop - her pocketbook!” said 
Tony. “An’ that’s what I upset yer for.” 
_ “Get off my corn, you ape!” exclaimed a well- 
dressed man, giving Tony a clip in the ear with 
a brawny fist that sent him star-gazing with a 
vengeance. 

“Shame!- 
once. 

The brute rushed fircuek the crowd and got 


Shame!” cried a score of men at 


away. Tony was picked up by somebody and- 


stood on his feet. He was dizzy, and could hardly 
stand, so much rattled was he by the blow he 
had received. A minute or two later a man 
rushed up and said: 
ae ee boy has the lady’s pocketbook! Search 
im! 
Somebody thrust a hand into Tones pocket 
and pulled out—the lady’ S money purse! 


Noe 


CHAPTER IV.—A Close Call. 


“Why, that’s my pockotbook!? eried the voung 
lady the moment it was drawn out of Tony’s 
- pocket. “But he didn’t take it! He didn’t pass 
me at all. That man did!” and she pointed to 
Si ge pickpocket whom the officer still held 
on t 

eee ” added Tony, “T saw him take it, an’ teed 
to upset him so he’d drop it or ther police take 
him.” 

“Come on here,” said the aficen taking a grip 
on Tiony’s collar. “We’ll see who prigged it.” 

Of course there was a crowd all around the of- 
Some had a good deal 
to say who was and who was not guilty. The 
man who struck Tony and knocked him down 


- came up and joined in. 


“What are you taking a gentleman vp for,” he 
ked, “when ve ae was ape on the no ee 


He rubbed his eyes ® 
and glared at him, and saw that he was making > 
off. Suddenly he made a dash for him, struck 


ow) 


* 


. What should he do? 


locked up im separate cells. 


that he did not ‘take-it. I 
_ to ma fi dake f 
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“Well, come along aod ne the Tombs with - me 


and tell what you. ‘know about it,” said the of- 
cer. : 

“Of course I will—yes. What an idea to arrest 
a respectable citizen because a thief stole a 
purse!” and he went along with them to the 
Tombs. The young lady had to go along, too, 
as a witness. 

Tony was as white as a sheet. He was utterly 
dazed at the way things had turned out. Here 
he was being marched off to the Tombs as a 
thief, all because he had tried to catch a thief 
and save an innocent victim’s purse for her. 
Who was strong enough to 
defend him now? What would Mother Mitchell 
think? What would Mr. Marshall think of him 
—he who had praised him for being bravely hon- 
est? All those thoughts came flashing through 
his mind as he was being led to the Tombs, fol- 
lowed by a crowd of men and boys. When they 


-yeached the Tombs they were taken to the desk 


of the sergeant in charge there, and their names 
and ages and charges written down. 


“Sergeant,” said the young lady, who gave har 
name as Miss Kalisch, “that boy didn’t take my 
purse. It was that man there,” and she pointed 
toward the pickpocket with her parasol. 

“I am not the judge 'to try the case, miss,” re- 
turned the sergeant. “Be in court to-morrow and 
tell the judge ‘what you know about it.” 

She went away, and the two prisoners were 
The clang of the 
iron door seemed like the knell of doom to Tony, 
who threw himself on his cot and burst into 


tears. 
“Oh, Lord! Oh, Lord!” he moaned, as he lay 
there. “I am locked up as a thief in the Tombs! 


I never stole anything in my life! [I tried to 
gave her money for her, and now they say I am 
the thief! Who put it in my: pocket?” 

It was the bitterest moment of his life, and he 
never forgot it in after years, though he did not 
mention it to any human being after he became 
aman grown. The next morning he was given a 
breakfast and then led into the court room. The 
first face he saw there was good old Mother 
Mitchell’s. The young lady whose money had 
been stolen was seated | alongside of her, and they 
were conversing together. He knew then that the 
young lady was his friend and would insist that” 
he did not take her pocketbook. He also knew 
from the look the good motherly old woman gave 
him that she also believed in his innocence. 

The man who struck him was there, too. 


Tony’s head was swelled where he got the stun- — 


ning blow that downed him just before he was 
arrested. The case was finally called, and the 
arresting officer told his side of it, saying he 
really didn’t know which was the thief. The 
judge looked at the young lady, and asked her to 
come up and tell her story. She did so, and stout- 
ly insisted that it was impossible for Tony to 
have picked her pocket, as he came toward them. 
The other prisoner passed her, and was close 
eoel to Nave been able to snatch her pocket- 
00 


"i “How do you account fox it’s ee been 
found in the pocket of the lad?” asked the judge. LOL 
: But I do Lo «se 


“T don’t try to account for it. 


e 
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“You are sure of that. are you? 2 Rt aes 

“Yes, sir, positively.” | 

“Well, my lad, let’s hear your story eal the 
judge, turning to" Tony.. 

Tony was white as a sheet. But he stepped 
forward and told his story while looking the judge 
squarely in the face. The judge was much im- — 
pressed with it. He asked him questions which 
he answered in a straightforward way. Then the 
pickpocket told his story. He knew nothing of 
any of the parties till the boy ran between hi 
legs and upset him, giving him a hard fall. ‘The 
judge was perplexed. 

“Judge, he’s er reg’lar pickpocket, ? said Tony, 
speaking out unbidden.” 

“How do you know that?” the judge — 
' “T saw him do it.” — 

Just then the man who struck Tony sited ed 
and volunteered his testimony in behalf of 
real thief. The. judge listened to him qui 
and heard him use terms that were only use 
crooks, 

“He’s ther man who hit me,” said Tony. Ay 
ther friend of the pickpocket.” ee 

“Officer, arrest that witness. I happen : 
recollect him now. ‘He is a professional ‘pick. 
pocket.” : 

Had the roof fallen in on them, thé spect: ; 
could not have been more surprised than 
were when they heard the judge’s order. 
liceman promptly arrested the witness, and 
the judge said to Tony: sy 

“My lad, I believe your story. I believe 
are an honest boy, and that this man here is | 
thief. You are discharged with a clear charact 
The prisoners are remanded till to-morrow, in 
order that they may be looked after. Dy the ‘s 
tectives.” 


Old Mother Mitchell sprang up id ran f 
ward to clasp Tony in her arms. The boy w. 
so glad of his escape that he could hardly tter 
a word. ¢ 
_ “T knew you were honest!” the old lady 
as she hugged him in her arms. _ ne 

“Yes,” said Miss Kalisch. “I owe you a 
of sratitude for saving my pocketbook.” 

Then they left the Tombs together; but 
the steps the newsboys set up a yell t 
Tony they were yet his friends and would gs 
by him to the last. They went up to old Mc 
Mitchell’s home together—Miss Kalisch an 
There they found little Nan quite ill wi 
from the shock she received when Tony 
her from almost instant Geath on the gs 

“Why, the child has a fever!” exclai 
young lady, when she took Nan’s hand_ 
“She must have a physician at once.” 

“J am not able to pay a doctor, miss,” sé 
eo old soul. “TH take her to. 

1ta. fees 
“T’ll send a physician and pay ‘th 
please,” awe Miss rape cice . 
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la doll in he life, poy now hee 
x she was dreaming. But she 
vo eae Batic eae ey kissed 


{f% 3 


x gave okene. that ore a ce 
de her sleep. When she awoke the fever 
, and by her side lay a big, blue-eyed 
aye hair like jer own. She gave a 


morning Tony eae at the Tombs to 
nce against the pickpocket, if neces- 
was not necessary at that time, as’ 
ectives had found out that he was a well- 
W ‘ook who had been in two State prisons 
similar offenses. That was enough for the 
who at once remanded him for the grand 
indict. Tony was happy, and the boys. 
-an ovation when he reappeared in their 
_on Park Row and in he City Hall Park | 
afternoon. | 
ey got me in a tight ie fellers,” he said _ 
, “but I was innocent, an’ the judge told 
honest. Lord, but. think of being lock- 
night in ther Tombs! _I wouldn’t do it 
ne thousand dollars.” 


mance attached to him quite different 
themselves. But they knew he was all 
ght, and hence took a great Pacal of stock in him. — 
__ “Show us der bloke as hit yer, Tony,” said 
Pugsy, “an’ we'll break ’im all yp—hey, fellers?” 
Yes—show ’ im ter us!” they all sang out. 


ey’ve got ’im locked up in the Tombs,” 


yp that brought a policeman over from the 


went to work then: selling papers-as fast 
e could. His clean face and hands always 
id attention as being in such a contrast 
fe the ‘other boys about him. At the end of 
day’s work he went home to see how little 
getting on. She was still sore from 
and confined to the bed. But she was 
py with her big. doll, which Miss Ka- 
mt her. She was pneite or talking — 
time. 

t she cried, on seeing him, ‘ ‘come an’ 


s all Jes oe ice “dolly,” and she made 
the doll which she had kissed a thou- 
that day. A week later Nan was 


ing about the house helping Mother Mitchell. 
- hou ehold chit The pore ei lady. was 


e gamins looked on. him as a hero ae : 


‘ony id: them, at which they gave another 


“The ; ‘child Vas 
in the 


y TO PRESIDENT. Ss 3 eet 


Wher Miss Kalisch learned that Tony was pay- 


ing fifty cents a week out of his slender earnings 


toward taking care of little Nan, her admiration 
of the boy grew proportionately enthusiastic. She 
went to Mother Mitchell and told her to “send the 


ele to school and take good care of her as if she 


were your own child. I'll pay your rent myself— 
ten dollars a month. [’ll send you a receipt for 
six months’ rent to-morrow. But don’t-let Tony 
know anything about it.” 

The old lady was only too happy to do so, ani! 
soon told Tony that she was going to keep Nar 
and send her to school. 

“Good!” he exclaimed. 


“T wish I could go to 
school, too. But I can’t. 


I’ll keep on studying 


at home of nights.” 


Days and weeks passed and still he was sell- 


‘ing his papers, turning every penny of his earn- 


ings over to old Mother Mitchell to keep for a 
rainy day. One day he was going through Grand 


street when he saw a young expressman in a 


very drunken condition trying to get into his 
wagon. He couldn’t do it, falling between the 
wheels and calmly going off into a drunken sleep. 
Quite a crowd collected, and in a little while a 
policeman would be along to arrest him, lock him 
up and send the team to police stables. 

“Ther cop’ll run ’im in,” said Tony, to a big, | 
brawny truckman, who stopped to look at him.” 


“Put ’im in his wagon an’ I'll drive ’im home.” 


? on you know where he lives?” the truckman 
He 

“No, sir, but I know where the express office 
is,” and he pointed to the advertisement on the 
wagon. 


“All right, my lad, ” and the brawny truckman 


lifted the drunken driver up and laid him in the 
wagon. Tony then sprang up on ie seat, seized 
the reins and drove away. 


‘Luckily for. him, the horse was. gentle cee 
obedient to the least touch of the reins. Tony 
had been allowed to drive several times by a 
young truckman acquaintance, hence he was not 
as green a hand as one would suppose under the 
circumstances. When he drove up in front of the 
local express office the proprietor looked at him 
in no little surprise. He ran out and asked: — 

“What’s the matter?” 

“T found him dead drunk on Grand street, sir,’ 
he replied, “an’ ter keep ther cops from running 
him i in, I drove,him here. Hope I didn’t do wrong, 
sir. 

“No, my lad; you done right,” said the man, 
who then spat. out some very uncomplimentary 
opinions concerning the drunken driver. 

“Just at a time when I am most crowded, too,” 
he said. “He’s a good driver, but won’t let liquor 
alone. I say, my lad, can you drive?” 

“Yes, sir, a little bit,” Tony replied. 

“Of course you can—you drove the distance 


of the day and I'll pay you a driver’s wages. I'll 


send a man along to do the lifting and tell you 


_ where to go.” 
“All right, sir,” said Tony, feeling as proud of 
ihe new responsibility as little Nan w 


big wax doll. 


“Go to the Astor House for two trunks, to be 
delivered to ae Hudson River pat depot. 


was of her> 


a. 


bes 


here. I say, just keep your seat up there the rest 


es 


ness hours. 
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The man sprang into the wagon and took a 
seat alongside of Tony.: He didn’t know any- 
thing about driving, but was one of those big, 
‘strong, good-natured fellows, a brawn is 


worth more than their brains. 


“This drunk will cost Mike his _ job, I guess,” 
said the helper. 

“T hope not,” said Tony. 

“Oh, the boss has told him several times that 
he wouldn’ t. have any ‘more of it, and I guess he 
won't.” 

“Well, I am sorry.” 

“Yes, but Mike’s a fool to drink during -busi- 
Why don’t he do all his drinking at 
night? Look out there! You made a close rub 
that time. * 
hub right off and let us down in the street. 

“Yes, it was a close rub, but I missed it, all, 
right. It’s a wonder more accidents don’t hap- 
pen. ” 

“Yes, and when they do it’s most always the 


- best drivers that hold the reins, too.” 


\a 


They reached the Astor House and the brawny 
helper went in to get the trunks, leaving Tony” 
perched upon the seat holding the reins. Sud- 
denly he heard a voice that was familiar to him. 
It was Pugsy’s, crying his papers. 

“Hyer—gimme ther News!” Tony sang out to 
him....-- 

Pugsy wheeled around and looked up at him in 
dumfounded amazement. Then he gave a whoop 
‘thiat was a, ‘signal for all the newsboys and boot- 


blacks in the neighborhood to rush to his :side. 


“Look at Tony, fellers!” he cried, pointing up 


at him on the driver’s seat of the express wagon. 


“Say, give us er ride, Tony? Q? 
“Whar ye gwine, Tony?” 
“Why don’t yer ene at the hoss’ s head? 


_ Yer’d git der penny all der same.’ 


ay say, fellers,” said Tony. » GO wash your 


faces an’ git a wagon like mine.” 


‘Just then the helper came out with a big trunk 
on his shoulders which he dumped into the wag- 
on. He was followed by three porters, each with 

a trunk, and when ne were all in, te helper 
he out: 5 

“All right!” and ony drove off. 

The boys were dumfounded, for they had 
thought Tony had only been asked to hold _ the 


horse till the expressman could get his load. They 


ran along behind the wagon for several blocks, 


_ yelling ‘as if some wild man of Borneo was in it. 


~The load was delivered in time, and another one 


taken to another place, after which the helper 
told him to go back to the office. 
“Can he drive all right?” the boss asked of 


the helper. 


“Yes, sir,” was the reply. : 
“Well, come here at seven o’clock in the morn- 


_ Ing, my lad, and you can set in for one week on 


trial—that is, if you want the place. I pay ten 


dollars a week ‘toa man. I'l give you eight dol- 


lars. What do you say?” 
Tony was staggered. He didn’t know what to 


say. Then he thought of the other driver, and 


asked: 
“But it’s his place, isn’t it?” 
“Whose place?” 
“The driver who was drunk.” | 
ile, He sentry drive a tae for 1 me again. 


-if you can drive to suit me. 


That truck would have taken your 


- across the horse and wagon on a ‘busy Jersey City — 


asked. 


we 


I’ve discharged him. I won't have any. drinking 
‘man around me.” - eater aa 
“And you'll pay me eight dollars a wreelk 2? is: <0 : ate 
“Yes, regularly every Saturday night—that is, a 
I want you: to sek it 
for one week.” oe ae 
“T’ll do, it.” : Ber ee 
“What’s your name, and where do you live?” 
Tony told him, and-that evening he told the = 
old lady at home that he was going to drive an 
express wagon the rest of the week on trial at 
eight dollars a week. She was tae and So f. 
was little Nan. 1a 
One day Tony delivered a trunk to a howe on 
25th street, and when he came out both mo and — 
wagon had disappeared. 
A man who stood near said two men thad 
jumped on the wagon and had driven off. He had oe 
heard one man say they had to be in J ersey City s 
in an hour’s time. : : 
Tony made a rush for he express office, and 
told Mr. Jones all his trouble. Mr. Jones sent for 
a detective, and when he arrived and was put on 
the case, he took Tony with him to tahoe: ede 
team should they come upon it. 
By the greatest of luck, it seemed, they came 


street. A trunk was in the wagon, with a man — 
‘standing by it, while another man was on the 
driver’s seat. The detective and Tony followed — 
the truck until they stopped at.a house, where 
they delivered the trunk. Then as they started 
off again the detective and Tony jumped in the 
back of the wagon and placed the man there un- | 
der arrest. The driver jumped off the wagon: and — 
escaped in among the other vehicles. . 
Suspicion now entered the detective’s mind that 
there was something about the trunk they v had 
seen delivered that was not right. 
So after they had taken the prisoner to aie po 
Tice station they got a warrant to get the trunk. 
Taking a couple of policemen along, they went | 
to the house, secured the trunk, and when it was 
opened, there was disclosed a ‘lot of silk goods, — 
which looked as if a robbery had been committed. 
The trunk was taken to the police station. ‘Then — 
TO the Seecs and age drove back Ds new : 
or ~ 


- 


CHAPTER VI—Tony Gets Best of the Thieves. 


When the facts were published in the papers a 
well-known merchant in New York claimed the 
silks as having been stolen from him. In the © 
preliminary trial that followed nearly everything é 
depended on the evidence of Tony siggeed 
“men came to him to buy him off. ge told them 
he was going to tell just what he knew about it 
and no more or less. Then another man came 


and-wanted to hire him to go Sou 
_ country place for him, offering him ‘big J 
“When do you want me to £0, mis 


“T am going to-morrow. morning and - wan 
to go with me, of course.” 5588 é 
“T can’t go th eplied. — 


: Here's the chanes “of ¢ 


ow 


ides, I want to get even with the man who 
stole my horse and wagon.” 

_ The man would have said more, but just then 

Mr. Jones came out and gave him instructions to 

go to a certain street for two trunks. Tony drove 
away, not dreaming that the man was working in 

the interest of the thieves. That evening the man 

 @alled at his house and again told him that he 
_ wanted just such a boy as he was to go South and 

run a store for him. 

“Just think of the pay you will get,” he said. 

eae “The business is such an easy work and so much 

- more respectable than driving an express wagon. 

Why, in less than five years you can have at 

ae pas half-interest in the store—a full-fledged 

merchant.” 

Tony was strongly tempted. : 

 _ “Did ever a boy have another such a chance?” 

= he reasoned with himself. 2 

“Till go,” he said finally. 


_jmg. Meet me at the Jersey City ferry at seven 
o'clock with your valise. I'll pay all expenses. 
Just go to. bed. and get all the sleep you can ‘and 
= wu enjoy the trip all the better.” 
When the man was gone Tony decided that he 
Ds must. see Miss Kalisch and Mr. Jones before he 
 Yeft and tell them good-by. Mr. Jones was ow- 
ting him for three days’ work, and he needed the 
money. He would see them both at once. As 


house first. The expressman was quite surprised 
at seeing him. 

mia “why, what's. the matter, Tony?” he asked, on 
seeing him. 

 “T-am going South in the morning, sir,’ 
explained, “and have come to say good-by to you, 
and—ask for what is due me up to to-night.” 

_ “Going South! 
a going?” 


~ “T don’t er the name ie sel town,” » he re- 


_ interest in the store.” 
Jones was dumfounded. But he was too shrewd 
not to see the game that was being played. He 
 gmiled. 
pete my 
sharp bo 
fool. i friend of the man you had arrested, 
and is simply. playing to. get you out of the city 
until that trial is over. Then you’ll be dropped 
down in the woods somewhere a thousand miles 
away from home and deserted.” 
-.Tony was amazed. It. didn’t seem possible to 
him that he was being made a fool of. ~ 
“Why, you don’t, know calico from silk,” Jones 
id. “Was never behind a counter in your life, 
id. ‘yet a man offers you $100 a month to stay in 
‘store! Just think a moment, and you'll see 
through the game—and it’s an old game with 
thieves, too. Bah! Meet him at the ferry in 
_ the morning, and I’ll have a detective to pull 
him in. If he can prove that he has a store any- 
ion th 


boy, ” he said, “vou are a pretty 


e Understand galt 2 = oh 


: “Oh, ‘they'd arrest me and bring me back.., Be- 


Tony. 


Very good. We start early to-morrow morn- 


Mr. Jones lived nearer to him, he called at his 


’ Tony 


Whereabouts in the South are. 


$100 a month, and in five years am to have a half - 


ut that man is playing you for a. 


all right—go with him. If he 
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Tony went back home to Mother Mitchell’s, and 


did some very hard thinking on the way. He » 


felt a little ashamed of the fact that he was green 
enough to be taken in as easily as he had been. 


“But maybe he won’t take me in, after all,” he — 


said to himself. ‘Maybe he’ll be taken in him- 
self—not me—and J’ll have the laugh on him. I 
wonder if they can arrest him for a little game 
like that?” _ 

Early the next morning Tony, satchel in hand, 
hhurried down to the Jersey City ferry. The man 
was waiting for him there. 
oi “Ah! You are on time, I see,” the man said to 
him. 

“Yes, sir. I’m on hand every nes ” replied 
“But look here. Where are we going ?” 
“Down South, of course.” 


“Down South is a big country, mister. What’s 
the name of the town and state we are going to?” 

“Richmond, in Virginia. Come on. We have 
no time to lose,” and he made for the ticket office. 

“Two ttickets for Richmond, Virginia,” he said 
to the ticket agent, 

They were given and paid for. Just as they 
were about to go on board the ferryboat Detec- 
tive Mills arrested the man. 

“What am I arrested for?” he demndead: 

“For trying to inveigle an important witness 
out of the state and the jurisdiction of the court,” 
was the reply. 


The man glared at Tony and then at the of- — 


ficer. 

“T have done nothing of the kind,” he said. 
didn’t know he was a witness.” 

“Too thin. Come along. If you can show that 
you have a store anywhere down South, you can 
go. If not, you’ll go to jail.” 

The man was taken to the Tombs, and there re- 
fused to say anything about a store down South. 
He denied that he had ever claimed to own one 
there. Tony then knew ‘that he had been duped, 
but he did not let any one but Mr. Jones know it. 
He let the man and everybody else think he had 
been more than a match for him. In court Tony 
told his story with a precision that pleased the 
judge and everybody else save the ei s 
lawyer. @ 

“Now, have you told the honest ith in this 
case?” the lawyer asked him. 

“Yes, sir, and you are sorry for it, ain’t you?” 

“No,” returned the lawyer, red in the face. “I 
simply don’t believe you, that’s all.” 

“Of course not. That’s what you are paid for, 
isn’t it?” 

The courtroom was crowded, and the laugh that 
went up from the spectators made the lawyer 
very angry. But the case was dead against him, 
,and his client was convicted. When Tony came 
out of the courtroom the lawyer said to him: 


Ae 


re 


“T’ve sent better boys than you to state prison, 


and J may yet send you there.” 
“Bah! You never had a case against a bad boy 
or man. You are always on their side. Every 


- thief comes after you when he gets caught. I 


know you.” 
That laid him out. The crowd cheered the boy, 


and the legal light slipped away, glad enough to 
- get from under fire. 


Tony turned away to go to 
the local express office, when a strong hand on his 


eS collar arrested sees 


10 


i 


~ ecomes Detective Mills!” 


any gang in New Y 
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| “Here, I want vou, young man!” and a harsh 
~ voice accompanied the grip at the same time. 


CHAPTER VII.—Jack and His Gloves. 


Tony looked up at the man and saw that he 


‘was a stranger. He had never seen him before 


to his knowledge. 
“J want to talk to you, my boy,” 
ger, as he led Tony to one side, 
you have no parents living.” 
“No; they are both dead,” 
up at the man. 
“Well, are you 
life ?” 
“T hope not, sir. 


said the stran- 
“They tell me 


Tony replied, looking 
coing 10 drive a wagon all your 


I am driving one now be- 


cause I can’t tind anything better to do at pres- 


ent.” 

“Have you tried to get anything better?” 

“Well, I’m on the lookout all the time for any- 
thing that tus ane jiave you got anything bet- 
-ter for me?” 

“T don’t know. 
day, and I’ve got an idea in my head that you 
have been born for better things than driving an 
express wagon. Do you read much?” 

“Every chance 1 get. J am very fond of books. 
‘LTyrend from two to three hours every night.” 

“Well, now look here, my lad. J am going to 

see if I can't get you a b Ae place than the one 

vou have Jl leave word for ‘you at Mr. Jones’ 
“office when [ have found one. Your name is Tony 
Cooper, is ee 

ey es, ot 

“Well, 

_ see him trying to help himself 
you again soon. Good-by.” 

-*Clood- by, sir, and thanks to you,” said Tony, 


Tony, I like to help a boy along when I 
‘along. Tl see 


shaking his hand heartily. 


The man left him, and Tony, gazing after him, 
wondered who he was. 

“Tie didn’t tell me his name,” he muttevod, 
“and I guess J won’t see him any more. 
I'd like to strike something better than drivang 
an express wagon. don’t want any more ex- 
periences like that trunk business. Hello! Here 


“Hello, Tony!” greeted the detective, 
came up. “I wanted to see you and tell you to 
he on your guard, as some of that gang sw ear 
they are going to do you up the first chance they 
get, ” 

“Much obliged to you, sir, but I ain’t afraid 
of ’em. What are they going to do with you?” 


“Oh, they are laying for me, too, I guess. I 


rather think I can take care of myself, though.” 


“T guess you can, too,” returned Tony, as ie 


turned away to go back to his work. 
He found Jones overwhelmed with orders, so 


he was hhurr'ed back to his wagon with instruc- 


tions to go to half a dozen places for trunks 
and other bag ggage. A young man by the name 
of Jack was sent along with him, 


“A gang has threatened to do me up,’ Romig Tony ee ay 
to him. “You had better be ready to meet ‘em.’ 
“Wht Is that so “ie oo & eer 
5 “Ves, ” ee 


“Well, wait till 1 get 1 me love 


I have been watching you®to- 


ee 
by Mthy 


as he 
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inside of a couple of hours. n 
ed to the office they found a young fellow the 
who said he had a trunk which he wanted tak 


Tony and Jack were sent for it, and the yo 
-man left the office. 


- about to save himself till he had taken t 


‘in which stood a tenement house. 


fellaw. 


the office and soon retu aie with a pair. Nae 0 
buckskin Bloves witch had ee seen bett 
days. 


up on a Seat fa he side of Tone St hag Sori ee 
“Why do you get your gloves?” Teay ‘Seiad - 
“Because I want to be ready for ’em when the 
begin business.” 
“Do you always use gloves wee you hay. 
fight ?” ee 
“No, not always—only when I have more t an 
one to jump on me.” 
They drove off and collected a 40a of u 
When they r 


eo 


from the East Side over to West Spring 


When they reached the 
they saw the youns fellow standing in fr 
a little narrow alley which led back into a cou: 


“Where is the trunk?” Jack called to the youn 


“It’s back there,” he said, pointing over 
shoulder with his thumb toward the farther end ves 
of the alley. ace 

Jack leaped out of the wagon t6 ay th 
trunk, Es Tony in ee. seat, : 


youth. 


“Come on, Tony,” said J ack. ‘ 

Tony leaped down also, and went wi ' 
leaving the horse standing there in the s 
But no sooner had they reached the court i 
rear of the street buildings than a half 
toichs made a combined attack on them 

“Tnat’s im!” cried one, making a rush at 


v7 


and aiming a blow at hishead, 


Tony got the blow, but not the full force | 
He was knocked over against Jack ee as | 
wore of the gang began on him. : 
_ “Hello!” exclaimed Jack. “That’s the. ga 
en? Well, wait till I get me gloves on, an’ 
Vek the whole gang of you!” and he 


buckskin gloves from his pocket and put t 
“Now for you, you blasted cowards!” h 
and whack! he gave one a slap in the » face, 
“Ough—off—oh, Lord!” yelled the bully d 
ing around like a lunatic. 
Whack! Biff! Swat! Thump! 
right and left, aiming for his foe’s Ss 
time. With every blow came a howl | 
the victim, who held) his" hands to h 


blind lunatics. “Jack deans up his war ; h. 
one had been knocked out, and Tony a 
relieved from his assailants. ae wer 
about and yelling: ; 

“Oh, Lord! I’m blind!” 
“My eyes is gone!”! ae 
“’m burning up!” 
ie ae a oe 


arger: aad more powerful man than J ack. Yet 

he got a slap in the face and joined the howlers. 

‘Tony was amazed. He couldn’t understand it. 

“Come,” said Jack to him. “Wie don’t want ary 

runk ‘from here,” and they made a break for the 

wagon out on the street. 

Fortunately for them the howlers attracted so 
much attention that their retreat was not noticed, 

and in another moment they were driving down 
the street toward the office. 

“fT guess that was the gang,” said Jack, as they 

drove along the street. 

“Yes, I guess it was,” assented Tony, “but how 

did you do it, Jack?” - 

2 “With me gloves,” and he held out his hands 

‘as he spoke. 

- Tony didn’t see anything particularly danger- 

ons about the gloves, and he said so 

“See them little holes on the side of the fin- 

gers?” said Jack. ‘ 


ca 


a “Well, when I slap a fellow in: ihe fané, fine red 
‘Yells like a howling old idiot.” 


he gang of young toughs had been done up by 
is assistant. “They must be howling yet.” 

 “Tt’s awful,” said J ack. “They'll have sore eyes 
for a week.” 

“They'll lay for you, won’t they?” 


do any better than they did this time. I’ve got 


When roel returned to the office Mr. Jones was 
urprised at seeing no trunk in the wagon. They 
xplained to him. He was astonished. 

“Let me see those gloves,” he said, turning to 
Jack. 

He was a the gloves. 

“Tt’s a good thing,” he said, “as aghinet a gang 
like that. But for the pepper, you both might 
have been killed.” 7 

Poor course we would: I’ve been beaten by a 
gang once before, and made up my mind not to 
be again, so I fixed up these gloves and keep ’em 
: loaded all the time.” 

Of course the howls and yells of the wretches 
“sitio caught the pepper attracted a big crowd of 
ople to the court in the rear of the street build- 
s. The police came and arrested them. They 
were taken to the hospital to have their eyes 
treated, after which they were marched to the 
ba ‘on house and locked up. 

The next day Mr. J ones appeared in court with 
ay and Jack; to give testimony against the 
“The villains denied that they had done 
oe wrong, laying all the blame on the two 
young expressmen. But the judge was not to be 
ived. He said-they got what they deserved, 
oe Hen to the Coe for six months 


che up one ‘of Roe: Yorks 
team with a heavy truck - 
street that Tony had 


ene flies outen them holes, and the fellow 


“ “Oh, I see!” and Tony laughed as he saw how 


“Yes, guess they will.. But maybe they WORE 


‘ osigamed else for ’em if the gloves can’t reach 


were 
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it and making a wreck of the wagon. Tony was 
thrown out and bruised up considerably, while 
Jack was knocked insensible and had to be taken 
to a hospital. Of course no fault was found with 
-Tony by Mr. Jones, but nevertheless Tony re- 
solved to drive no more horses. Jones expostu- 
lated with him, but Tony was determined and 
resigned the position. Miss Kalisch called at 
Tony’s house nhs sama ed to see him and her little 
charge. 

As soon as Tony was able to be about ‘from 
the bruises he had received in the runaway acci- 


dent he met one of his old bootblack friends .. 


selling novelties on the corner of a downtown 
street. 


Tony greeted him and asked him how he was 


making out, and the boy, whose name was Joe, 
told him he was making $2 a day and some- 
times more. After some conversation, Joe told 


Tony he would take him where he could get a ~ 


stock that evening. Joe did so. The man had a 


lot of cutlery, called seconds, on hand, but he 


wanted to sell the whole stock to one person. A 
peddler was bargaining with. the proprietor 
about the price, and not coming to any agree- 
ment he left. Tony now stepped up and offered 
to buy the stock at the proprietor’s figure. So he 
got it. Miss Kalisch had advanced him money. 
Next morning he was busy peddling it on Fulton 


street when the peddler who refused to pay the 


proprietor’s price came up to Tony and began 


to nag him. Tony handed his stock to a bystander 


and was going to go for the peddler when a hand 
was laid on his arm. Tony looked up and there 
stood Mr. Marshall looking at him. 


CHAPTER VIII.—In the Streets. 


Tony’s blood was up. He had been grossly in-— 


sulted, and he wanted to punish the peddler. 


“J ust let go of me, Mr. Marshall,” he said, “and 


’'ll smash that loafer’s head for him!” 
“And a policeman will come along and run you 
»in,” said Marshall. “Just keep still and cool 
down. You don’t want to sleep in a station house 
to-night, I’m sure.” 
“Oh, let him go,” said the other peddler. “He 
won't. fight worth a cent.” 


“You just go away now, or I’ll march you to 


the station house myself,” retorted Marshall. 

“Bah! I’ve seen men like you before. You’re 
an old windbag who likes to meddle with other 
people.” 

Marshall . caught him by the collar. 

“Tl take you to the station house. Come 
along!” 


The young peddler fought like a wildcat. A 


crowd instantly collected, and an officer came and 


‘wanted to know what the trouble was. * Mr, Mar- is 


shall explained it to. him. 

“Come and make a charge against him,” said 
the officer. 

Marshall went along, Tony accompanying him. 
The young peddler was locked up, and Tony and 
Mr. Marshall agreed to be on hand the next day 
i press the charge of disorderly conduct against 

- him. 
“T haven’t seen you in a long wae ” said Mar- 


Rom | oe? P19 oh DAs 


i e horse, ailling shall to Tony, as they came paalege from eh wai a 
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tion house together. | “What have you been do- 


ing?” 


“Pye been hard at work driving an express 


wagon until the smash-up.” 
“What smash-up ?” - 
‘Tony explained to him all about the accident, 


and then they went into a restaurant and had 


lunch together. hth 

“So you have taken to selling cutlery on the 
streets, have you?” 

“Yes, sir. 
and so I ect ins 

“Well, are you making anything?” 

Ls think I can make twelve or fifteen dollars a 
week, sir.” 
“Very good for a boy of your age. 
keep up your studies of evenings ?” 


Do you 


“Yes, sir. I don’t intend ever to give them up.” 
“Good again! Wouldn't you like to go to 
school ?” 


“Yes, sir; but I don’t see how I can. | have to 
earn my living. I am going to try to save up 
money enough through the summer to pay my 
way in school in the winter.” 

“Give me your hand, my boy. If you go to 

school this winter and don’t have money enough 


ve see you through, let me know and I'll put up 
enough to help you out,” and he shook Tony’s 


hard heartily as he spoke. 

“Tf I don’t have any bad luck I’ll make enough 
before the snow flies,” said Tony. 

“T hope you may. 
to hoe his own row if he can. He'll be better 


satisfied in the end. The self-made man, if he 


is well made, has reason always to be proud of 
his work.” 

They spent a pleasant time together and then 
parted. Tony went back to Fulton street and 
resumed selling. He did a good business, getting 
rid of his knives very fast. Many of the knives 
were really good ones, and those he sold at forty 
cents each. Others were very small and poor, 


and those he disposed of for fifteen and twenty- 
five cents each. He managed to make the aver-_ 
The next day he 


age about twenty-eight cents. 
went to the police court to appear against the 
smart peddler. But Mr. Marshall was there, and 
his evidence was sufficient, hence he did not have 
anything to say at all. 

The judge fined the prisoner ten dollars and told 


him if he came before him again on a similar. 


charge he would send him over to the island. Out 
on the street Mr. Marshall told Tony that he 


would see him again before cold weather set in, 


and then left him. Tony then went back to Ful- 
ton street. So many people passed through that 
street on their way to and from business that 
he deemed it his best stamping ground. He sold 
rizht along till a rainy day came; then he would 
stcv and spend a day with his books. At the end 
of the month he sold the last of the ten gross 
of knives. He was very happy over the success 
of the venture, and went to the jobber to see if 
something else of the kind could be had. 

- “We have some -scissors,” said ‘the dealer, 


“which we can sell you very cheap. You can very | 
We sell 


recdily get rid of them at ten cents. 
then at four dollans a gross—less than three 
certs apiece.” 


le noes know oe they ny do, ” re 
“fo 


peas . 
ce t 


tia 6 Do 


I saw a chance to make pone. 


It’s always best for a boy 
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don’ generally buy on “the street “like the : 
0.” ; 


“The work girls all v use scissors.” i 
 G¥es, so they do, and ey one of them ha: ei 
_ pair, OOS? 2% Pe es 

“So you could Say of men shaving knives. Yo ut 


knife DhOUE his diothes ; ae 
“Well, I'll try one gross. I fe ae very 
stuck if J don’t sell any of them.” Bia 
“No danger of being stuck,” said the. jobber, as 
he wrapped up the scissors... cae 
He paid for them and went ou on the. S E 
to try his luck.. They were neat- looking ttle 
scissors and went well, much to his surpris¢ 
among the men who, he discovered, liked to h: 
something of the kind in their vest pocket. _ 
When the shops closed and the stream of work 
girls started for their rooms he sold them ab 
as fast as he could hand them out and m: 
change. He little dreamed that many a gir 
bought a pair of scissors because she liked h 
looks. That evening he counted his scissors anc 
found that he had sold es one of them at Ey 
cents each. 


“I've made over four doles to- pee ” eS 
to himself. “That’s a good day’s work. 
can average four days in the week and eae as 
I won’t complain.” fee ee 

He-went up to see Miss Kalisch aor p uy h 
back some money she had let him have, as 
idleness after the smash up had used up all 
cash and she had willingly advanced him som 

“How did the knife speculation turn ¢ 
Tony?” she asked. ; 

“I have sold out ie. Whole lot,” he said 

“Indeed!” puget ae 

“Yas ee 

“What did con oe on them? 27 nats ss 

- “About eighteen cents each.” _ ee 
She took a pencil and paper and figured 
ment. - : 

“Why, you are getting “rich!” she 
opening wide her eyes and staring a 
made very nearly $260 in one Ch 


“Yes; and some of it’s yours.” 
' “How is that?” 
“You backed me, you know. i 
“Yes, and would do it again, but e 
any of your money. [’ll wait till you grow u 
be a man, and then take you and all yot 
and she laughed. “So you must get r 
as you can.” * 
“Yes. You’ve been good. to me, as he sai 
I won’t forget you. I am sorry you Ww 
give you some of the money,” and he 
back the money she had let him have i 
She took it and put it away, telling is 
if he saw a chance to do well facta and- 
any money to come to her for it. ee 
“T want to make enough t 
through school,” he said, “and 
now to take me hoe: ees . 
“T am glad you ha 
said. “A good educ 
ment one a maki 


Noe as 
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To be a true man is to be a woman’s 
she exclaimed. “I am going to watch 
Wel am just a few years older than 
e are going ton be ‘friends all our lives. 


eg away. ftom, ‘Mics Pa acc feeling 
han ever before in his life. She had 


met, both by her praise and her confidence 
a She had given him much good advice, 
had made. up his pe aw as one bie 


very poe . 
uy _ yourself several suits ‘of good clothes, % 
s. 'd to him, “and enough to last you a year. 
go to school and study hard, taking plenty, 
-* of exercise daily, always keeping before your 
Never do anything you would be ashamed 
et me know about, and then you will have 
ing to fear. I will see that little Nan grows 
e like a sister to you, and you must always 
9 look upon Mrs. Mitchell as a sort of moth- 
she is a good old soul.” 
was her advice, and his own good sense 
m that it was sound all the way through. 
morning he again resumed the sale of 
scissors. He had such good success that 


was not too large.~ 


ule he found several other peddlers there. 

1g them was the one with whom he had had 
ble about the knives. © ‘They were looking at 
ors when he came in. He went around to 


it How 


there. 


to his clerk. 

hree or four peddlers arasd “bround to see 
had ° ht them. Tony took os bill of 

into his pocket. — ; 

give us Ons a chance,” 


‘e money ‘vue. 
‘ 4 fault of 


2 at you are engaged in making a perfect. 


Joes the same chanee that I had? Re 
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Why don’t you fae chances at attending to your 

own business and see what they will come to?” 
The young peddler turned away and ieft the 

store.. Joe, the peddler who had first brouglt 


Tony there, then came up and told him that the 


fellow had succeeded in poisoning the minds of 


all the others against him, and that they were all 


down on him. 
“Yes, so I see. Can any one of them a that 
I ever did him any wrong?” 
“Of course not.” - 
“Well, then, let them do their worst. 


not going to stand aside for any of them. I am 


They went out together, and on the street met 


one of the disgruntled peddlers. 


“What’s the matter with you fellows?” Tony 
asked, going boldly up to him. 

ee s nothing the matter with me,” was the 
rep 


al | "didn’t know but what you were one of those 


who had fault to find with me.” 
“T haven’t said sae A pa have I?” the fellow 


~ asked. 


he decided, before the day ended, to buy the. whole 


On going into the store where the scissors were - 


} 


pan ike ca. lot, ee Fan be ald for them . 


‘scissors are all sold, J onas,” called out : 


Smale: 


“Nio. ” 

“Well, what’s the matter with you, then?” . 

“Pm all right,” said Tony. “Some of you fel- 
lows seem to think I am not. I wanted to say 
that if any of you will come to me and show me 
where I have done you any harm I'll undo it just 
as quick as I can.” 

“Then don’t. be a hog and buy up all of any- 


thing any more,” said the fellow, looking him full 


in the face. 
Tony was amazed. He didn’t believe that any 


sane individual would deny. him the right to buy 
as much of anything as he could pay for, until 


that moment. 
“Look here, my friend,” he said, “if I am able 
to buy out the whole store and want to do So, 
whose business is it but mine?” 

The fellow did not make any answer. 

“What right have you or any one to complain 
if I buy all I can pay for?” 

Still he did not reply. 


“You won't answer. JI’ll ask you one more 


question: Who’s acting like a hog—you or me?” 


“T’m no hog. ” 

“T didn’t say you were. 
tion—three of them.” — 

The fellow turned away without making any 
reply, and Joe remarked: 

~ “Suecess makes enemies, you see.” 

“Yes; and I shall never again try to reason 
with such enemies. They have no reason in 
them.” 


He went to work to sell off his lot of scissors. 
They did not go quite as fast as the knives did, 
but by hard work he finally got rid of them. at 
a profit of $80. By that time the schools were 
open again. He bought several suits of clothes 
and a trunk, as Miss Kalisch had advised, and 
then started to school. He was as we!l dressed 


I asked you a ques= 


as any boy of his age in school; and so eager was 


he to learn that ere the term ended he had been 


I am 
ready for them whenever they want to begin on 
-me.’ 


a Nae 


5m 


i 


several times promoted. At the end of each week a 


- through the season he paid Mother Mitchell his cr 
h oe ee ore: of him than. of. aes e 
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the way” of “the peldaas, = 


my 


_. possible. | 
_*  wisit to Miss Kalisch, when he was attacked by - 
“a half dozen persons—all at once. 
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they soon forget all about him. Many of them 
believed that their threats had driven him from 
the field. But they were destined to meet him 


again at the next season, and find him as ener- 


 getic a competitor as ever. When the school 


vacation came again the next summer, Tony was_ 


on hand, ready to buy and sell anything that he 
could make money on. He found a big lot of 
Imives at the same jobber he had bought from 
before. There weré twenty-five gross of them, 
and the jobber assured him there would be no 
more of them during the season. The price was 
the same as the season before. He bought the 
lot, paid a deposit, and ‘again borrowed money 
from Miss Kalisch. The lot was a better one than 
the first purchase, hence they sold fast. The 
other peddlers tried to get some of them, and 
found at the jobber’s that he had bought the 
whole consignment. 


“How much money*has he got, anyhow?” one 


of them asked. ! 
“TJ don’t know,” replied the jobber; “but he has 
the good sense to buy a good thing when he sees 
; Tyee 2 is 
When he had been selling about a week he paid 
back the borrowed money, and. then went on with 
the task of getting rid of the balance as fast as 
One evening he was returning from a 


He could not 
see who his assailants were, as they had turned 
~ out the gas of two street lamps in that block. 
He fought them as hard as he-could for some 
two or three minutes, and then went down under 
the blows that rained upon him. When he came 
to he was ina police station, battered and bruised 
almost beyond recognition. They had beaten him 
almost ito death. He 'told his story to the police- 
man by his bedside. 
“We have got the whole gang,” said the officer. 
When the arrested peddler gang were brought 
up for trial Tony’s evidence and also the evidence 


-. of the officers who had made the arrest were 


-enough to convict the prisoners, and they were 
all sent over to the Island. A few days after this 
event Pugsy, Tony’s old bootblack friend, called 
on him and stated that he had overheard a con- 


‘versation between several members of a gang 


relative to the doing up of him, Tony. Tony, 
after some thought, asked Pugsy if he would be 
willing to go to the police station with him and 
report what he had heard to the captain. Pugsy 
said he would. Stee 


CHAPTER X.—The Last of the Gang. 


Tony led the way to the police station _where 
belonged the officers who had rescued him from 
the peddler gang. They received him kindly, for 


_ they had taken quite a liking to him. 


“What is it now, Tony?” the captain asked. 

“I want you to hear what Pugsy says, and 
then tell me what to do.” . 

Pugsy then told his story. The captain then 
questioned him very closely to make sure that 
there were several in the combine to do away 
_ with the young man who was trying to make an 
honest living, —_ Batic acy en 
_ “We mav inst as well send them up, 


Se en ey VAR INO Mier 
. Rem rel ta ee LET nae ok 


aE : 


FROM NEWSBOY TO PRESIDENT. — 


up for being the cause of their defeat : 


-returned Tony. 


you m 


said to Tony. “If you will go about and give — 
them a chance to attack you we can pull them ~ 
elk in?) pe ON Seger 
“But they might make an end of me next time,” _ 
said Tony, shaking his head. a pete 
“I will have two officers in citizens’ clothes — 
shadowing you all the time. They will be col- — 
lared the moment they make a move toward 
Ou.” >. vos . “ge Hee 
“Ah! Tl do that. I’d like to bag the whole | 
gang.” | Os 
The captain warned Pugsy to make no men- — 
tion of what had been done. That youngster 
was only too proud to work with the officers, and | 
readily promised to point out the men whom he — 
had overheard talking about doing up Tony. They | 
came away together, and a day or two later — 
Pugsy had pointed out two of the toughs to a > 
detective. They were at once spotted, and a 
shadow followed them from that hour. Tony — 
acted on the suggestion of the captain of police. 
He went about of evenings so as to give them ~ 
a chance to follow and attack him. One evening ~ 
the detective saw two of the gang following him. 
They were on the alert. A few minutes later two ie 
‘more joined them, and all four followed him > 
through several streets. Suddenly on a by-street — 
they rushed'upon him. _ eS oe 
-Tony was prepared for them. He stood at 
bay—drew a slung-shot and laid two of them out _ 
on the sidewalk in about three seconds. Ere the — 
other two could get near enough to him to do any © 
harm they were seized and handcuffed by the 
two detectives. The two that had been downed © 
came to only to find themselves prisoners and | 
with the braceelts on. A more astonished gang — 
was never known in New York. They had been © 
nabbed ere they had been able to strike a blow. © 
They were all taken to the station-house and — 
locked up. The next morning in the police court 
the officers told their story to the great surprise 
of the, prisoners. They then learned for the first 
time that they had been caught in a trap set for — 
them. They were remanded for the grand jury on — 
the very day the others were sentenced to three 
years each in state prison. | i, See eG 
“It seems to me,” said the captain of police to — 
one of them, “that if I were you I would let other — 
people alone and attend to my business, if I had — 
any. Here’s eight of you fellows going up the — 
river all because you wanted to do up a boy who — 
is trying to make an honest living.” ~ 
They had nothing to say. The truth was, the 
were too badly broken up to say a word. They 
could not do the subject justice, and so did not 
try. Pugsy proved himself such a bright ; 
fellow in the business that the captain to 
he’d make a detective of him when he was . 
older. | eee 
“They won't rest till they down you, 
said the district attorney to him one da 
seen these things before. These eight 
have friends who only want a chance to 


viction.” F 
» “Yes, but they haven’t. 
y a 


No. You h 
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ae: Leer who defended the first | 

ty Hall Park. 
Gey alive yet, I see,” said the lawyer. 

ae aoa spite of your clients,” was his reply. 
time I think we shall prove that you and 
the police are the gang who put up a job for a 
little neat and cheap notoriety. 
Oh, I hope you will try that game. 
set another chance at you in court.” 
| : von give me such oe tirade of abuse 


Son ae ie a 
The lawyer went on his way, and t Tony turned 
i eee to opens rid of the big lot of 


; profit on the savesmuent. He knew he had 
ugh to see him through a whole year’s school- 


he met Mr, Marshall. 
I am glad I met you, Tony,” ‘said the 
saving the city.” 

About my leaving the city?” exclaimed Tony. 
You are old enough now to begin on 
yu uture. career. I have a friend, a very dis- 
nguished lawyer, living in a country town in 
e interior of the state, who wants a young man 
office. 
> send you out to him at once.” 

7 was surprised. 
at am I to do in his. office? The. asked. 


Satie hice: he dedpe out. I can tell you 


aS ae I ought to gZ0, Mr. Marshall ?” 
ink! Why, if you don’t go, I’ll never give 
yu. another moment's thought. “It’s the best 


‘ell, Tl let vou know to-morrow morning. 
e is the town and what is the ee 


» town is Ithaca, and the lawyer’s name is 
mel. Come to me at the office of Judge 
e at ep number at eleven o’clock to-mor- 
ow,” and he gave him a card on which he had 
tten the address. 

- That evening Tony went to see Miss Kalisch. 
eas had been such a good friend to him that he 


t consulted her about it. 

x0, by all means,” she said, when he had told 
1 the particulars. “It’s a splendid chance. 
that you have the grit to work your way 
ad of the bar out there. There is a 
ity there where learned men are turn- 
y year. But promise me to write me 
stter every week. Will you do that?” 

and a ue be a great Eee for me 

00.” 
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-accompanied him to the depot. 


I’d like 


— “Good-by, 
-hands with them. 
day, and shall look for clean faces among you.” 


oe took him sev-. 


Just as he was preparing to go to school _ 


anthr opist.— “I aa to see you about your 


I told him about you, and he told » 


such a chance doesn’t come to a poor young - 


| not say whether he would go until he had A 


De yet enna men boarding there. 
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os 


est in him. Mr. Marshall gave a a letter of | 
introduction to Judge Rothermel, a very distin- 
guished lawyer in Ithaca, and he set out for that _ 
city one evening a few days later. Miss Kalisch © 
“Spotty’” “Pugsy” 
and half a score of other boys were there to see 
him off. They had their faces clean, for a won- 
der, and some of them had tears in their eyes 
when they shook his hand for the last time. 

boys,” he said, after he had shaken 
“T’ll come back again some 


“Bah!” cried Pugsy. “Water is no good!” | 

The train moved out and the boys gave him a 
parting yell, after which they made their way 
out of the depot and returned to their humble 
homes downtown. Tony traveled all night and 
arrived at Ithaca the next morning. He went to 
a hotel and got his breakfast, after which he 
sought out Judge Rothermel’s office and present- 
ed Mr. Marshall’s letter to him. He found the 
judge to be a genial man of sixty or so, with 
mild blue eyes and bald head. 


“So you are Tony Cooper!” he exclaimed, as he 
extended his hand to him. “I am glad to see | 
you. I congratulate you on having such a friend 
as Marshall. Why, if I should tell you all the 
-good things he said in your favor, you’d hold up. 
your head and ‘nothing would be good enough for 
you, I fear.” 

“Then don’t tell me, please,” said Tony. “I_ 
don’t want to get out of my proper place. I want 
a natural growth, sir.” 

“Very sensible. Very, indeed. Have you had 
your breakfast yet?” Ka 


“Yes, sir. I went to a hotel before calling on 
you. But my trunk is at the depot.” 
“Very well. I have a nice home for you, where 
board is cheap, and you will have a large room 
all to yourself and be very quiet. Come with mr 
and J’ll take you to the house and introduce you~ 
to the young lady who keeps house for her in- 
valid mother.” 

Tony went with him and was introduced to 
Miss Quigley, a young woman of some eight and 
twenty years of age. She showed him up to his 
room, after which Judge Rothermel left to re- 
turn to his office. 
ma is your trunk?” Miss Guile asked 

m 

“Tt is at the depot. I ee the check here.” 

“Give it to me, and I’ll send for it for you.” 

He gave it to her and the change to pay for 
it, after which he sat down at a window that 
ee nanes a large garden of flowers and shrub- 

ery. : 

“This is pleasant,” he said, as he gazed at the 


lovely flowers. “I’ve never seen anythine so 
pea before. I wish Miss Kalisch could see 
this.” he 


When his trunk came he dressed in one of his 
best suits and went out to take a look at the 
town. He found it a beautiful place. Flower 
gardens were on every hand, and their fragrance 
filled the air. An hour later he returned to Judge 
Rothermel’s office. é 

“How do you like your new home?” the judge 
asked him. > ; 

“I am very much pleased with it,” he replied. 
- “{ thought you would be. They have thres 
aie are stu- 
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dents at the university. You won’t lack for com- 
pany when you want it. I bargained for an en- 
_ tire room for you, though, so you would not have 
company when you did not want it.” 

“Thanks. I could not have suited myself better 
if I had tried a week. When do you want me to 
Resin work?” 

_ “Whenever you are ready.” >: 
“T am ready now.” 
“Indeed!” 

“Yes, sir, if you have anything for me to do.” 

“Well, I like that. Ill have some writing for 

' you to "do to-morrow. I shall pay you $30 a 
month for your services and give you time and 

_ the use of my library to study law. Your board 

will cost you $16a month. Does that suit you?” 

“Yes, sir. I can do well on that, I think.” a 
“Tet me see your handwriting.” 

He sat down at a table and wrote a few lines. 

“Ah! you write smoothly and evenly,” said the 
judge. “But you spell one word wrong there.” 

Tony looked at the sentence he had written 
and found the word. 

“Yes, sir, this one. I am far from being a 
good eT and he made the correction with 
his p 

“You will be a good one some day, Seton ke I 
hope,” remarked the judge. 

That evening Tony was introduced to the three 
students at the supper table by Miss Quigley. 
He saw at a glance that two of them were wild 
young blades, who could no more keep out of 
mischief than a fish could stay out of water and 
live. 


“How in the world came you to leave New York 
‘to come to Ithaca to study law, Mr. Cooper?” one 
of them asked. 

“Because Ithaca is the place to learn law ind 
many other things besides,” he replied. “This 
' little town has a wonderful reputation down in 

the city.” 

“Indeed! 
student. 

“Well, that’s something you have learned to- 
night, then. ss 

“Yes, it seems 80; but it’s not down in the lex- 
jcon.” 

“There are many things that are not down in 
the lexicon.” 

“But is a mere statement a thing ?” af stu- 
dent asked, winking at his two companions. 


oe 


T didn’t know that,” said the young 


Tony caught the wink and saw that he was be- 


ing guyed. 

“Yes, if it’s in writing,” he replied. “If ver- 

bal, it may be true or false, a sort of nonentity, 
- like the vaporing of fools.” 

~“Umph!”. grunted one of the others, as if a 

sudden pain had struck him. 

The youth.ate his supper in silence and left 
the table when through. Miss Quigley was tick- 
led to such an extent that she could not keep a 
*straight face. | 

“TJ feel sorry for Charlie,” she half-whispered 
- one of the students, when the other two had 
eft. 

“Yes, no doubt, but he doesn’t deserve any 
. sympathy.” 

es ae didn’t mean any harm.” 


Tony left the table and retired to his room, 


- gave it as their vere that Cone S ve: 


LO PRESIDENT. 


Miss Raich. The ieee morning he Ae the. stu- 
dents at the breakfast table and bowed pleas-_ 
antly to all of them. Charlie did not return his — 
greeting, however. His defeat rankled in his 
mind, as he had been mercilessly teased by the © 
other two. That day Tony went to work copying — 
some legal document for Judge Rothermel. He — 
did the work in a satisfactory manner, and did — 
not stop until the time for closing the office 
came. It took him a week to finish the amount 
of writing the judge wanted done. He stuck to 
it with a persistency that surprised the ee 
“It-was a hard job,” the latter remarked, when 
he looked over the papers. “I expected you to ae i 
take at least two or ‘three weeks.” ~ eee 
“Whatever I have to do I like to do at once,” 
‘said Tony. ra 
“Then you jnad better take some outdoor exer- 
cise at once,” the judge replied, “for you must 
need it after a week of close confinement.” 
“If I have any spare time, I want to put it oan 
into study. I’d like to begin motte! ake as oe 
soon as possible.” — oo 
“Certainly. Here’s Blackstone. “Read it care- j 
fully,” and he gave him the famous first book of 
law as he spoke. : 
The call-down administered by ‘Tony to Charlie us 
at the supper table did not set well on that young 
student’s mind and he resolved to get even with _ 
Tony. He inveigled several other’students into 
a plan to play a trick on Tony. So one evening 
they descended on Tony as he was taking a stroll 
and carried him, after a hard struggle, to the — 
lakeside and threw him into it.. But Tony had a | 
strong grip on Ed, one of his assailants, and car- | 
ried him into the water as well. Ed commenced om 
to struggle, and it did not take Tony long ‘to see 
that the young man could not swim. e other | 
students, seeing that a calamity might result ALOM 
their little sport, seized a rowboat near and went 
to their assistance. Tony was holding up Ed, try» 
ing to keep him up. The boys took Ed in the row- 
boat, but when they refused to have anything to 
do with Tony he seized the gunwhale of the boat 
and overturned it, precipitating all hands into the  —_ 
water. Tony swam ashore and went home. The © 
owner of the boat had the five students arrested | 
for taking the boat, and the president of Bae oe 
lege was sent te by the police. . 


Carte. AM —Tony in Court, fo 


The incidents ét that night aroused ; a good | 
deal of indignation among the citizens of the 
town, notwithstanding the fact that the stud ts 
told a difcrent story. They tried hard to make 
the public believe that some friends of Cooper's 
aided him in maltreating them. But too 
witnesses for Tony turned up for such a 
to be believed. Yet it seemed almost im: 
for one youth to get away with five in 
he did. The police investigated the m: 


the = one. 


. where’ he see down and wrote a long-letter to efor 


ae his. shirt, ant another ride: a bald 
ou can bet your life that young Cooper 
shee sole aes in the world if the world 


ae far the. purpose of giving all the other 
es In the college a wholesome lesson. When 


as. crowded. “The defendants had local lawyers 
hand to defend them. Judge Rothermel was 
to aid Tony. He did the questioning for 
ue out-of the witnesses important ad- 
Two of the defendants had made ad- 
Ss Packs police on the night of their arrest 
t no loophole of escape for them.” 
the lawyers for the defence made their 


Ly ee: his time came Ho epeat, he arose, 


ght  aiictous: ie: ee no cause to be, for 
e I was roughly handled on that night of 
assault, I think I came home in better con- 
| than any one of the defendants. I know 
ot in a better bed and in better quarters 
did and felt decidedly better the next 

I came back with all my clothes on, 
all my hair on my head. I have noth- 

0 avenge, save the outrage on the law 
d. Ihave enjoyed many a quiet chuckle 
the affair since the ludicrous side of it has 
up out of the waters of the lake. 


M nly object in appearing ' here as-the pros- 
is to insist that such outrages shall not 
ain in this community. It is true that 
are taught‘the lesson that violators of 
riminals—that criminals are social out- 
; and that prisons are made for the punish- 
; of all such. The citizens of this town are 
gs in a pond for college boys to throw 
nes at whenever they feel-so disposed. There 
many bullfrogs who can get the boys in 
water and have fun with them as I did, and 
s to save such frogs from bad boys that T now 
: honor to *give the defendants the full 
of the law provided for such cases. I 
2 student myself—a law student; the more I 
about law and equity, the more deeply am 
ssed peat ae awful maiéshy of A cpa 
ho 


he ae one of Guacee es, 
- mind, all the attributes of lofty manhood. 
mand, in the name of justice and the out- 
d people of this community, the conviction of 
endants.” ~ 

judge, jury and spectators roared with 
hen he called himself the frog who had 
the boys in the water. Two of the 
ughed till they cried, and the lawyers 


aie 
apes 


ras out just long enough to take 
eee a7 was unanimous on con- 


ee 


| our “honor! 
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‘Tony made copious notes of what they > 


5 Tony. 


lives. 
a short. speech, humorous and to the 


use saw that they had a hopel: iSS- 


Te bee en the 


as Ii oossible consistent 

: ve ro Yi, They 
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the hill. Let them go home to their mothers. 
They have been punished enough.” 

“TI will suspend sentence,” said the judge, “and 
the future behavior of the defendants will decide 
me as to whether any sentence shall be imposed.” 

The judge of the court shook hands with Tony 
and told him his was the best and most sensibie 

speech he had ever heard in.a court of justice. 

“I was afraid you were going to give us a 
schoolboy rhetorical infliction,” he said, “and was 
most agreeably disappointed.” 


“Oh, I knew I couldn’t- talk law to either you 
or the jury,” said Tony, “as I don’t know much 
about law yet, so I thought the less talking I did 
the better it would be for me.” 

“Sensible! Sensible!” exclaimed the judge. 
“Oh, if some of these prosy, long-winded old law- 
Dae only knew that they talk their cases to 

ea 


“That's a slap at me, isn’t it?” Judge Rother- 
mel asked smilingly. 

“On the contrary, it’s a compliment. This young 
giant got his cue from you. He is in your office.” 

ee cue was in his: own head,” said Rother- 
me 


Other ios came up and shook hands with 
An old farmer who lived over on the lake 
shore and who had for many years been annoyed 
by the college boys, came forward and said: : 

“Lemme shake hands with that young bull- 
‘frog! Gosh, but don’t I wish the lake was ‘full 
of sich pollywogs! Jes’ you go ahead, young 
man, an’. you'll be the biggest bullfrog in this 
country.” 


Tony went to his home that evening feeling 
that he had made.a long step in life, since he 
had been permitted to make a speech in court 
before a judge and jury. — 

Both Miss Kalisch and Mr. Marshall read of 
trial and they wrote letters to Tony, congratu- 
lating him. The summer season came and the 
lawyer closed his office for two months. Tony 
went to New York to spend his vacation. He 
took books along with him to study. He spent 
most of his evenings with Miss Kalisch, and sev- 
eral with Mr. Marshall. One evening as he was 
on his way to visit Miss Kalisch and had neared 
the front stoop he heard an explosion in the 
house, and in another moment the hall and the 
stairs were in flames. A large lamp had ex- 
ploded and the burning oil had set the house on 
fire. The servants screamed and ran for their 
Tony rang the doorbell, but no one re- 
sponded. They could not get to the door either 
from up or downstairs. But on seeing the ser- 
vants run out from the basement, he ran down 
and went by that way. Running up the stairs 
that led to the first floor, he found the whole 
place in a sheet of flames.. Knowing where Miss 


_Kalisch’s room was, he dashed through the mass 


of flames, ran up the stairs and broke into her 
apartment. Woman-like, she stood at the rear 
window screaming for help at the top of her 
voice. 

“Oh, Tony!” she screamed, “‘save me, save me!” 

“Yes, come,” and he caught her up in his arms 
and made a break for the ‘stairs. 

The flames had. followed him too rapidly. They 


were halfway up and reaching long, fiery tongues 


out for him, 
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CHAPTER XIII.—The ‘Revens “His ia Case. 


It did not require but a moment of time for 
Tony to discover that all retreat was cut off in 
the direction of the lower floors. Miss Kalisch 
made the discovery at the same moment, for she 
had, in a measure, recovered her wits after Tony 
had reached her side. 

_ “We are doomed, Tony!” she gasped, half suf- 
focated by the smoke. 

“Not yet,” said he: “I’ll break through the 
roof if there is not a scuttle up there,” and, lift- 
ing her in his arms again, he ran up another 
flicht of stairs with her: 


a step-ladder led up to the scuttle. He stood her 
on her feet, saying 

“Wait till I open ‘that scuttle.” 

He ran up the ladder and pushed against the 


covering, but did not move it. It was fastened 


down tight. by some means which in the hurry 
of the moment he could not discover. The smoke 
was fast filling the little closet. Miss Kalisch 
held her eyes shut tight. She could not even see 
in the smoke. At last, in his desperation, Tony 
stood up on the step-ladder and braced his back 
against the cover, pushing upward with all his 
might. Something had to give way. The scuttle 
broke loose from its rusty fastenings and flew 
upward. The draft thus created caused a dense 
volume of smoke to rush through. 


“Come quick!” cried Tony, leaping down and 


seizing the young lady again. 
He hurried her to the roof, where the fresh air 
revived her quickly. 


“Come over to the other roofs,” he said, lead- 


ing her over.to the roofs of the houses to the 


right of the burning one. 


On the roof of the third house they met the 


family of the owner, who gave them permission 
to go down through their home, and thus they 
escaped from the fire. Out on the street was a 
dense crowd of people. The firemen were: work- 
ing manfully to save the house. But the flames 
had such a start that it was impossible to do 


more than to prevent other houses from destruc- 


tion. 
corn 


Tony,” said Miss Kalisch, “I have lost every- 
thing in my rooms. My entire wardrobe is gone. 
Yet I ought to be thankful that it is no worse, 
since you have saved my - -life.” 


“Yes, I think so, too,” returned Tony. “If you 


had perished I would not have cared to live.” 
“Do you think SO much of me as that?” oe 
asked. 
“Yes, and more if possible,” ie’ seplied. “Tf Hon 
come to Mother Mitchell’s I think we can make 


you comfortable, and we would be glad to have 


you there.” 


“Thanks, a thousand times,” said she. “But I : 
will go to the house of a friend in the block 


above. I forgot that I have everything in my 
rooms insured. [I have money in the bank to 


meet all my wants; so you see I shall not suffer 


anything but a little inconvenience.” — 
“Well, I am glad of that. I was just going to 
offer you all I have.” | 


“T am glad you Said that, for it: tells me that : in 


‘you. do care for me.” Tera 
He was about. 1G make a reply v he : 


in which he settled was not a larg 


a 


ing: 3 ead gfe 


‘ceived her with Hs arms. 
There he found a closet in the hall from which. - 


-gratulation, _ and a few days” later he 
“one from Judge Rothermel. ! 


Mother Mitchell and little Now 


ning before. Once more in the ji 
applied himself with all his en 


Toes me ‘this history were ob 


roppoleied a well: known ener 
then another, and finally, as a 
was asked -to act as counsel. — 


ness. He had none at the time 


“of the young lady ¢ came 1 

“Oh, we were afraid you had een. yurned 
in the “house.” 
Bees 


scious of the fact himself. The dis 
her feel very happy under the ci: 
though shé was nearly seven years 
he. Tony and the gentleman escorte 
house of her friend up in the Oy. blo 


peters: She had told esate sta at 
cue of herself, and the family at one 
warm friends and admirers. It got 
pers, and he was written up as qu 
the day. Mr. Marshall wrote him a no 


helped to provide for, and took 
Ithaca, having parted with Miss Ke 


tering of the law. A year later 
to the bar—a full-fledged youn 
denne? pe settle in. a certain 


named. Judge Rothermel tried to nd vee him 
remain in Ithaca. 

“No, judge,” he replied; dshould 
would always be called ‘Bullfrog 
count of my speech: in court. — 
boys.” — 


‘That was years and years: ag 


means. But the people were plain 
ple, who recognized talent when he sa 
had oa little ae and a mon 


could not do‘as the others had 


one day in which to inquire 
the case. The defendant was 
der. He had no money or. 
hope to gain as counsel: in such 
tation. 


Everything ‘ehekt ae gain 
went to work with a will, and 


Ye 


smayed. They were good lawyers but poor 
ers, and so they were unable to break the 
s of the wonderful speech they had listened 
to. The jury acquitted the prisoner, even to the 

rprise of the judge. ; 


TAPTER XTVs—A Great Case and a Big Fee. 


- Other cases came to him during the year, pay- 
> him nearly $1,000, which was very remark- 
-able for the times and the locality. But he was 
egarded as a very brainy young lawyer, and 
sie who had desperate cases on hand naturally 
ted his services to pull them through. The 
d year he found that he was expected to 
part in a political campaign. Up to that 
t he had given no thought to politics. His 
party insisted on his speaking, and his speeches 
created the wildest kind of enthusiasm, winning 
many voters from the other side. So deep was 
mpression he made upon the people by his 
es that a year later he was nominated for. 
e Legislature by his party. But he pulled off 
is coat and went in to win, and win he did. © 
He was the youngest legislator ever known in 
at State. But he soon came to be regarded as 
e ablest member of the lower House. But, 
ugh inepolitics, he did not neglect his law prac- 
tice. He studied hard and never let slip a chance 
-o gain points in court rulings. One day a prom- 
man, a member of one of the wealthiest 
ur s in the State, became involved in a quar- 
J with a rival. 
from the effects of a wound he received. The 
mt man was indicted for murder. He at 
raged Tony to defend him, saying: 
1 give you $10,000 for an acquittal.” 
all do my best for you,” said Tony. 
The case created intense excitement all -over 
the State, and many very prominent lawyers were 
raved on the other side. Tony engaged one 
r lawyer to help him, and went to work to 
the case. The trial lasted ten days, and the 
- papers of the country were represented 
. Tony made a fight that challenged the 
iration of the country, and won the case. The 
uitted man gave him his check for $10,000, 
and the young lawyer was the proudest man in 
the State. He deposited the check in the bank 
f his little town and went to the post office for 
Among his letters was one whose handwriting 
stantly recognized. He had received one of 
d once a week regularly. It was from 
An 


prom 
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A fight ensued and the rival. 


h send for me.” 
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-a total stranger to everybody in the town. Of 
course nearly everybody in the place was against 
her. But she and Tony stopped at the same ho- 
_tel, where he had constant consultations with her 
and his associate counsel. The property which 
had been willed to her was in the town and was 
very valuable. She was not even allowed by the 
eccupants, who were-also the contestants of the 
will, to enter the house to inspect the premises. 

‘The case was on trial several days, and many 
witnesses were examined. The majority of them 
were for the contestants. But Tony drew admis- 
sions from nearly all of them that seemed harm- 

less at the time, but which proved to be boomer- 
angs when the battle came to the wind-up. Miss 
Kalisch trembled with doubts and fears as she 
listened to the long speeches of the lawyers for 
and cry by turns, she forgot everything in her 
scathing analysis of the case for the defendant, 
and saw the judge, jury, and spectators laugh 
and cry by turns, she forgot everything in her 
admiration of the brainy young defender of her 
cause. She laughed and cried, too. She could 
not help it. His terrible eloquence was such as 
she had never listened to before. sper tae 

The case went to the jury, and, after a delay 
of two hours, they came in with a verdict for the 
will, sustainine it in every particular. The con- 

testants were dumfounded, and their lawyers gave 
notice of an intention to appeal. 

“That’s all right,” said Tony. “But appeals cost 
money. We can stand it as long as you-can, for 
you pay for it, not we.” 

Miss Kalisch came up to him, her face flushed 
and eyes sparkling. 

“Oh, what a grand speech you made!” she ex- 
claimed. “It was that which won the case.” 

_ “T am glad you think so,” he replied. “I am 
going to charge you a big fee for it.” 

“Vl pay it if it takes every dollar I have in> 
the world,” she replied, in her enthusiasm. 

de dollar you have won’t pay the bill,” he 
siald. : 

She looked at him in surprise. ~* 

He leaned forward and whispered in her ear: 

“T am going to take you and all you have for 
my fee. Shall I have ‘to make a long speech to 
prove ‘to you that such a charge is right?” 

She blushed like a rose. 

“No, not another speech. 
demand.” 5 
- She had to wait for him ‘to get through shak- 
ing hands with the judge and jury before he 
could accompany her back to the hotel. When 
they reached there she led the way into the par- 
lor, where she took both his hands in hers and 
looking him in the eyes, said: 

“It was a great triumph for you, and doubly so 
for me. Do you really want me to be your wife, 
Tony? I am-older than you, and = 
' “Yes. Age has nothing to do with it. Love is 
-everything. JI have made enough to buy a home, 
and I want you to make that home my heaven on 
earth. When shall you be ready to do so?” 

“At any moment you call for me,” she replied. 

“Then I will purchase the home, furnish it, and 
send for you all within a month. We will marry 
in the home and live our lives there.” st 

“That will do me. I shall come whenever you 


I'll pay the fee on 


Would you mind having little Nan 
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come and live with us? 
ion for you.” 

“Oh, I should be delighted to have her live 
with us! She is a young lady now, but not a bit 
airaid of work.” 

She returned to New York and he to his home. 
He at once bought a residence and ample grounds 
within a mile of his office, furnished it in the best 
style of the day, and sent for Miss Kalisch. She 
came with littl Nan, now a grown girl, almost. 


She would be a compan- 


He had a large circle of friends and a minister at 


the house when she arrived. She was conducted 
to the parlor, where the minister was waiting to 
receive her, and in ten minutes after her arrival 
she was mai rried. 


CHAPTER XV.—Conclusion. 


After the ceremony was over she was intro- 
duced to his friends as Mrs, Cooper, and received 
the congratulations of every one present. Then 
she was conducted‘to her room, where she and 
little Nan doffed their traveling dresses and put — 
on costumes more suited to the occasion. When 
they returned to the parlor, everybody saw that 
he had not made any mistake in his choice of a 
wife. A young man present fell in love with 
little Nan at first sight, and began paying her 
marked attention. In less than a month he pro- 
posed to her, and she accepted him. Three months 
later she, too, was a happy bride, living in a lit- 
tle cottage within a stone’s throw of the home of. 
those who had been such good friends to her as 
seldom fall to the lot of little waifs. 

Two years later Tony was nominated for Con-. 
gress by a convention of his party, and, after 
trying to refuse it for a week, he was persuaded — 
to accept it. He was elected by a large majority, 
and his wife went with him to Washington, where 
her tact and fine education added greatly to his 
reputation. She was indeed a helpmeet to him, 
and the little baby boy that had come to them 
was his idol. He was re-elected, and the great 


~ debates in Congress at that period enabled him 


to make a national reputation. His wife made 
it a point to be in the ladies’ gallery every time 
he rose to speak, and he had no more interested 
listener than she was. 

After serving ten years ee House he de- 


clined to accept another term. A year later he 
‘was elected to the United States Senate, and 


took his seat in that august body, the youngest 
member who had ever been sent there. But he 
had a national reputation now, and was every- 
where respected for the very qualities that had 
characterized him when a boy in the streets of 


New York. One day he was seated at nis deske= 
private. ROT es, 


in the Senate cag when a page brought ae 
a card, saying: 
“The gentleman is in the cloak room waiting % 10 


‘see you, sir.” 


He glanced at the i and instantly - arose to 
go to the cloakroom. He was met by a tall ‘old. 
man, who was very gray. 


“Why, Mr. “Marshall!” ‘he esclatned: grasping g . 


the sold man’s” hand. 


ke am andeod: glad to see 
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York. 


-man, laying a hand on his shoulder. 


our boys Marshall.” 


the senator returned to Washington 


along to let others take the De 


man, ee his hand i eae 
if I lived to be sixty I’d see you somew! 
in Washington. I came here for no ot 
pose in the world than to see you in yot 
I have looked down at you, up in the ga 

as I did so I thought of the day I firs 
surrounded by that angry mob a iS 


i 


er 


“Yes, I’ve thought of that many a tim 
self,” said the senator, “and JI never foi 
advice you gave me that day. I believe 
advice that day sent me here. At least I gi 
a large share of the credit, anyhow.” | 

- “T saw you had the stuff in you,” ‘s 
fist ; 
in you then, and I have faith in you now. 

“Thanks, a thousand times. I would 
have you visit me at my home in - 
knows all about you, and we hays né med: 


The old man’s face lit up with ¢ a : 
as he listened. | ere 
“T shall -do so,” he said, “and then fox 
own home to await ne call - sony ne silen 
Es ees 


a week. 
Me? 

_ “J shall be pleased to do sont ae 

A few days later Senator Cooper 
home with his old friend. His wife - 
with a cordiality that greatly ple 
was a week of infinite pleasure to h 


went to his home, and they did n 
for nine years. The President of 


States was one day holding a levee in th 


House. The diplomats of foreign n 
dignitaries of the Capital were 
him, paying their respects to h 
magistrate of the greatest repuk 
when a very tall old man, wi 


bent form, came up and took his } 


“And so you are President at last 
“Ah, Mr. Marshall! I am glad to | 
claimed the President.> “You Bee! d 
to-day. I insist upon 18 


“With pleasure,” said the old. man, a 


Men wondered who tie old m: 
the President was so cordial, « 
him to find out. oe am oe an 


their inquiries, ae 
Then a8 Lage out ae Pre 


Reader, the story is told is on 
are other boys who ca 
ue same means — what. cart ac 


by an cet i aia a Pediat 
ed by Julius Schmid, wealthy im- 
gow 00 arrived in a special es at his 


- was teaaered on fast trains, in a: 
SS “car. | The cae will be used for 


gees aianiee 50, 000 copper cents, 
he Philadelphia Mint, were shipped to 
other day on the ‘steamship Morro 
e. It was the first batch of a large shipment - 
nts to Cuba, ‘where they are direly needed. - 
cen almost passed out of circulation. during 

ell of high prices there. Now that prices 

ee! reduced it is needed. That some high’ 


yn epicat | 5, 001 oe of. gpplek to Havana on the 
hey retail there at 50 come each. 


| Moon of i eg Wis. ry: has 
a quilt consisting of 5 ,760 pieces 
ee cuties Woods of Wausau. 


; ng, ee sce tntes a Se mar- 
he no ae relative or friend ean 


on aes ae made up. of vey 
ces, all sewed as hand, for Mrs. Moon 


ae orn ¢ ALONE. 


merica under circumstances that are 
ic. Just as his mother, brothers and 
ping aboard = steamer to Wen 
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sof. the 


7 “‘T-year-old boy has Gage aanea the 
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municated with its representative in Antwerp, and 
within a very short time a cable from Antwerp 
announced the recovery of the child and the name 
steamer on which he was sailing. The 
council’s port representative at Ellis Island, sup- 
plied with the necessary: documents and traveling 
. money which the rejoicing parents had sent, met 
the little traveler and saw him safely on to his 
destination, where a very happy family was 
gathered to welcome him. 


THE SILVER LINING IN THE DARK GLOUD. 


The silver lining is to be found in the present 
economic and financial situation even if the cloud 
be black, according to the News, of Nebraska 
City, Neb. “The present period is one which in 
some respects affords an unattractive picture,’ 
says the News. “The world is now paying ve 
fiddler for the orgy of war ae aa which it has 
passed, 


“With infinite pain and sorrow it is rebuilding 
its factories, establishing its deranged finances, re- 
pairing the wastage of blood and wealth. But this 
very fact affords a rich opportunity for those who 
can contribute the one thing which above al] 
others is needed—capital. — 


“Never before in history was there held out 
such great reward for thrift and economy. A 
dollar invested to-day will bring almost twice as © 
much as it did ten years ago, twice as much as 
it will ten years hence. The present is the golden 
opportunity, the opportunity which the people 


should not let escape them. 


“Liberty bonds, the best security in the world, 
are selling to yield from 5 .to 6 per cent.; the 
bonds of Belgium and Switzerland and Japan and 
the Argentine and other foreign countries prom- 
ise to yield from 7 to 15 per cent. When one con- 
siders also the question of exchange and the !ike- 
lihood that the purchasing power of the various 
currencies will gradually increase, the reward is 


still more alluring. 


.“The people of the United States should not let. 
this chance pass. The world, so largely denuded 
of its capital by the war, is appealing to them 
for aid in. getting once more upon its feet. By 
curtailing extravagance, by saving and wise in- 
vestment they will not only aid greatly in’ re- 
habilitating the paralyzed industries of foreign 
nations, but will receive for so doing a rich re- 
ward. Now is the time for the United States to 
world” itself-as the great creditor nation of the 
worl : 


The safest, surest and easiest way to both save 
and invest is to buy Government savings securi- 
ties and Liberty bonds. Those securities are — 
adapted to every pocketbook. They are abso- 
lutely safe. They return a sure and adequate 
profit and the money invested in them goes to 


' make both ne Nation and AYECS citizen are 
a ge eta ee 


oe BUY W. 8. Ps 
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CHIRLE CHAPMAN?S COURAGE 


By WILLIAM WADE 


(A SERIAL STORY) 


CHAPTER XX. (Continued) 


“Ves, it was a. great sacrifice. I sent that 
darky, Sam, down with the dray, and had the body 
taken up, and I’ll have Black Nell buried for 
Charlie. I wouldn’t let:a pretty horse like that go 
_ unburied any more than.I would a child.” 

The judge nodded. 

“Well, Jim, I mean what I say. I am going to 
give Charlie as fine a saddle horse as I can afford, 
and you know I’m not in the poorhouse yet. Now, 
* you get ready and go to New York on the first 
train.” 

Jim was willing. He snatched up a hat and a 
light overcoat. 

“These are my tees. judge, when I go to the 
_ city. How much do you want to-pay ?” 

The judge pounded the table of Jim’s office. 

“That train is delayed at the station, while they 
are making a report over the wires, according to 
the rules. ' You hustle and decide what kind of 
horse is right and wire particulars.. Then. we'll 
see if it is too high or low. Here’s fifty dollars-for 
your expenses, Jim. You know about horses and 
I don’t, so it’s worth it to send you down. Who 
will watch your stable?” 

“My nephew, Joe Shank, will do all right, for 
‘T’ll be back to-morrow morning. Just tell him I’m 

called out of town. There won’t be a rush of busi- 
ness,” said Jim. 
with all the carriages in the county, but. I’d. rather 
lose the money, judge.” 


He hurried to the station, caught the train in. 


time, and sped AA toward the great city on his 
kindly mission. 


The act showed what the fides thought of 


Charlie’s spirit, and it was a. worthy way in which 

to repay such a sacrifice. The judge did not in- 
tend to breathe a word of his sudden plan, how- 

ever. — 
He returned to his office, and as he entered he 
saw Frances and. Charlie holding hands and look- 
ing at him with red but happy faces. 

“Are you willing, judge, to let me chats your 
title to that of father-in-law, some day?” asked 
Charlie. 


“T am that,” said the judge, and he patted. them 


both on the head. “But you just keep your own 
couhsel and don’t tell your mother a thing until 


she sees how much money ,Charlie is making. 


Then she’ll begin to hint that he would be a good 
match. Then Frances, you get haughty, and we'll 


make life one grand sweet song for your mother. | 
I know her; she is a designing mother, bless her. 
ill go like a tornado when you get ne 


And she wi 
started in the right direction.” 
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of me, once. 


“I might have had a funeral, 


to on oui rented buggy. 


“But she never PED EOY Cr of me,” said Charlie... eke 


“Bah!” laughed’ the sodee “She didn’t ap 
But I changed her mind thei 
she can be changed again. Bless: you, my 
dren!” i 

And he chased Henk out of nis, office, 
wave of his fat hands. _ = 

Charlie was so lamed up that. ne = iad 
walk down the street. He remembered a e ri 


Cheshire, in the ae part of the count: 
“That will help to get me home ~ 
Frances, come down and take dinner at the f 
house and we will. tell my little. mother. — 
thinks you are the finest girl in the world, and 
I’m not good enough for you.” 


They rode down the country aoe 
Charlie batted away at wet eyes, oa 
minded at every turn of the road of the lost h 
Frances had told him of Jim Prentiss’ wor 
taking the horse to bury, and she made Ch 
promise not to look at the mangled form of the 
pretty mare. eee 
Perhaps. they were unduly ‘Sentaental.. re 
Black Nell, but it is natural, and. B00d! to. feel 


fares a 2 


e wa re- 


ne to human beeing in SEE pr and! spirit ; 
Charlie said nothing about it, lone 


fearless deed, and sacrifice, while Chavtie told es 
at last he had won the promise of his heart’ | 
sire. 


Frances spent ne day with Heat ab the 
while Charlie was put on the retired list” 
bandages and liniment for his bruises. He 
her back to Fernbank, with the’ regular rl 
longing to the place, and planned to go to Ch 
on the morrow, to look into the peda 
trade throughout the ee 


&, 
‘& 


CHAPTER, XXL | a ee 
Charlie’ S Struggle with “Hoboes. 


In the morning’s mail came a dene hfies LO: 
James Gregg, containing | instructions about pr 
paring for the new business of selling the h ‘ 
ers and,other implements. 

“By ‘George, to judge from this C alos 
Gregeg’s things are cheaper, and he has a lot mo 
improvements than any one else on the mark 
said Charlie Chapman to himself. “That i 


“U 
He put an 
oats in for the horse, while his cist 
box. of lunch for hime, 7 is 
“Now, good-by, son: I woud you De 
ride, and be sure to come back on the 
“T will,” said Charlie, “for: it’s ¢ ag 
miles. to Cheshire.” Re es 


ing: a aerewell. i: Hezelt 
as he passed the 33 
transformed from the old 


ry 24, after a twenty-one day jour- 
yy, the ok shipment of its kind to be received 
ee So Ss 
The are- lightly mallee than, the Amer- 
They sold at 52 cents a dozen or 


wn Lae gos for ees eggs. Not 


y last December 7 by throwing a 
air at him, according to his com- 


upreme Court. 


ed by a barrage of erockery, and when 
I was going to attend a Zionist 
into a fury that rivaled the At- 
its worst, and threw an alarm 
ing me in the eye.” 

“that he was compelled to. go on 
is wife had threatened to get even 
itting poison in his food. 


“EXILE. : 
, Ss feat famous fox hunter in Ken- 
; convicted at Winchester, Ky., on a 
sheep slaughter. County Judge W. Lee 
ae the dog was guilty, but that instead 
‘death penalty, asked by the prosecuting 
judge ruled that Old King must be 
‘entucky for the rest of his life. 
e was tried on a charge that he, with 
, had killed some sheep belonging to 


> 


nd the puppies belong to Frank 
fc eee oe when the verdict of 
yunced, Jones announced he had re- 
from all over the country, the bur- 
“Don’t let them kill that dog. Ship 
ane) he will be safe and receive every 


nd Jones employed Rodney 
n Fishback, BALORN CYB e. for 


nication with Seat- 


West no eee Building 


} : ion eves Soe China arrived in Min- 


nx, Simot York, celebrated her hus- 


suit for separation which he filed in 


da; after,” the complant continnes, eS ‘hiss 


2a a ee time, he says, “that food lost 
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The two puppies were acquitted. 


mney H. H. Moore and Vv. W. Bush 


ern Union Tessin conan. epee e 
22 Walker street, New. 
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the 3,881 miles of the circuit there are no man- 
ual relays, mechanical repeaters being used to’ 
send the dots and dashes from coast t: 7o%St 
The single strand of copper wire, groum: © 4% 
either end, over which through messages livr’- 


-after will be sent, runs from New York to Chi- 


cago, thence to Minneapolis, ater Spee and 
Seattle. 


The termini are equipped with the most mod- 
ern multiplex, which permits the transmission of 
four messages simultaneously each way. The ca- 
pacity of the circuit is approximately 225 mes- 
sages each way per hour. The construction con- 
sists of what is known as nine-gauge copper wire, 
which runs 210 grounds weight to the mile, and 
the poles are set 110 feet apart throughout the 
entire distance. On the basis of ree*™t m»r- 
ket price for copper wire, 18 cents a pound, it has 
cost a little more than $125,000 for the wire. The 
cost of construction, including labor and material, 
runs approximately $70 per mile. 

The first messages exchanged over the wire in- 
cluded one from Mayor Hugh M. Caldwell of 


Seattle, a reply from Francis P. Bent in behalf 
of Mayor Hylan, and exchanges between S. H. 


Hedges, president. of the Seattle Chamber of Com- 
merce, and Darwin P. Kingsley, president of the 
New York Chamber of Commerce, and Charles P. 
Gwynne, secretary of that organization. 
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THE “WHITE DEATH” 


By Paul Braddon. 


The ranch of Senor Diaz was on a charming 
slope overlooking the broad, smooth waters of 
one of the tributaries of the Parana, on whose 
opposite shore the rank grass grew ten and 
twelve feet high. The house itself had a trop- 
ical character; it was Spanish-American, with a 
cool, shady veranda, a long, low front, painted 
walls and latticed windows, a spacious court, 
and a flat roof, provided with a parapet, which 
gave the structure the semblance of a fort. 
Many acres of cultivated land showed long lines 
of sugar cane and tall trees laden with ba- 
manas, in surprising contrast to the dark, im- 


penetrable mass of wild bush land which sur-, 


rounded the settlement in the farther distance. 
' Senora Diaz was one of the tropical heat Hee 
of whom Murillo dreamed. 


“T am going to test your gallantry,” ae said, 
coming out on the veranda where I sat, “by 
asking you to help me water my flowers, for 
with my lame hand it is not easy for me to lift 
the heavy watering- pot. a 


“I am at your service, but allow me—am I 
wrong ?—to remind you that you promised me 
the story of how your hand was lamed.” 

“Certainly. As soon as the fiowers are wa- 
tered we will have coffee on the veranda, and 
you shall hear all about it.” 


Accordingly, I was shortly sipping coffee, with 
the little Lolita, my host’s only caughter, and 
my pet, beside me, while her mother rolled a. 
cigarette, lighted it, and began as. follows: 

“When we first came here, years ago, it was a 
very different-looking place. The wild bush land 
reached to the edge of the water, and was such 


a dark wilderness of thorns, brambles, palms, — 


wild fig trees, and other tropical vegetation, that 
I did not dare venture in its depths. But my 
husband and his workmen went manfully to 
work, felled trees, uprooted stumps, made hedges. 
and ditches, all day long, except in the severest 
heat, and I often saw them come home so wearied. 


that they would fall asleep where they stood, and 


first think of food three or four hours later when 
they awoke. 


After we had got the ground ‘ready to 
plant, we had a throng of foes to combat. 
The worst were the ants, which, watched for on 
account of their depredations. on plantations, 
have a way of making underground passages till 
they undermine the whole surface of a field, and 
it falls in like the crust of a cake. Just north — 
of us is a great gap. in the ground, full of bushes 
and wild grass, with here and’ there some ‘rotten 
timber, where a whole settlement sank from the. 
ants undermining ‘the foundations. From this 
comes the saying we have in Paraguay that our 
worst enemies are the Indian braves and the 
“Indian ants. ‘ 


“Luckily, the only Indians were: friendly ones, 
: who epchanged: all ifods PLD. rovision x 
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lectors, and they did come just as regularly. N 


was the same animal that soe Vat. olde 


-every door in the house; 


my lap, and tr 
efSudder 


Vary be 


ried meats, for eee and brandy. We . 
the ants, dug up their nests, flooded th 
Sageways with boiling water, and so, in 
measure, were free from them, althoug! 
now sometimes come from the woods. to, 
the -plantation. - Jee ns 
“But after. them came another plague— 
snakes. For a long time I thought it was ho} 
less. My husband used to call them the tax cc 


day passed,without our finding one or more in 
the house. And once—oh heavens!—what a 
fright I had! When Lolita was a baby my hus 
band and his men had gone off one morn ng 
work, as usual, and the child was asleep on a mat 
at the end of the room. Suddenly I saw on 
floor the skin of a mouse, from. which the wi 
body had been sucked, as from an orang 
knew at once that a snake must be near, fo: 
feed on mice, and eat them in this fashion; 
much as I looked around, I could see no | 
till all at once it occurred to me—perhap 
under the baby’s mat! I snatched the chi 
sees 6s oie vie in safety. fret: L 2 Sani 


By ioe L csabeaer - ran. pit in the ec 
help. yee its our man Jose was 


left us to hide in : the: darocte [ beeen 50: 
cares were ended, but they had only just b 
Wild beasts now first appeared on the scene. 

“One morning, just as we were at breal 
one: of our herdsmen brome the a ee } 


side of the river, ae ‘heen: attacked. se a 
that had killed one of. the bulls. aioe 


eal 1 
the ieee or had ‘Hieee! not ae a. fat Ox th 
pee week ee without a new coe: 


great jaguar hea broken into ie pee 
killed a woman and one of their. dogs. a 
my husband heard the story he concluded 


gular eplor far Hightes than. any t 
about there, so they named it ‘The 
We all thought it now time to do sometl 
my husband called his people together 
and hunt it. — 

oF remember that morning dist 
went away cheerfully enough, each 
gun and hunting knife, and Mor 
hound, was with “him. My husband 
just as he entered. the wood and ki 
to me; then — vanished. in ie : 


and thought ‘of what might 
that terrible wild animal, 
(although I never thought 
that I could not be cont te 


self in the great sitti I 


mind, ‘Oh, heaven! The jaguar!’ 
shall never forget that moment. 


holding it. from the inside. 
was” not a ‘moment too soon. 


sear h of food. He came straight to the chest, 
id paused a moment, as if he feared a trap. 


res 7 ‘trembled! 


ww. And ‘then, - 


9 


alling to each other. 
, they were already coming back. 


ae” ildly to and fro. 
howl, 
ita, “where _ are you?’ 


- as and let my Lk lt it, 


all hurried home like mad. 
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na ery, Sihan I had no presentiment 


ue next moment I poe tuuas over while I can use it again. 


sat oad ’ still, The hoc see through 


One min- 
1 wa rigid and helpless as if life had de- 

and: then a thought flashed upon me—the 
ir was not to be kept off of the lower floor, 
ise there were no doors, only curtains. There 
large empty chest in the room, and I seized 
Id and entered it, shutting down the lid 


We were 
ly hidden: when I heard the great claws 
ning along the floor, and the hungry sniff- 
g of the jaguar showed me that he was in 


he put his head "close to a small opening, 
at I could feel his hot breath. He sniffed 
a8 oS ; and then tried to raise ‘the lid with his. 


But the oe paw would 
o in the narrow crevice, and I held the cover 
st by clinging to the inner part of the lock 
tl all the strength of desperation. All he could 
. was to stretch out his tongue and lick my fin- 
‘ill they bled, as if they had been scratched 
as he tasted blood, and 
ta ee ay ee snipe was ee 


ay ce worst” was yet to come. When the- 
found. that he could not reach me from 
he sprang upon the chest. His huge 


re gh erushed my two fingers between ‘the two 
of the lock. Then I thought all was over, 
hrieked so that it rang through the whole 


my cries were iiawerea by a sound that 
y heart’ throb with joy—answered by the — 
iz of our bloodhound. The jaguar heard 
for he sprang down, and stood for a mo- 
ae and _then ran to the door, as if 


: hain came ‘the sound ‘of ce dog’s bark, this 
1e nearer, and at the — time the voices of 
aye Contrary to expecta- 
sa Mean- 
le, the jaguar seemed to be bewildered, and 
Suddenly a loud cry came 
ne of the windows, and then two shots and 
Then my husband’s voice anx- 


just get out of the chest, drap ers 
Then I 


oe arte vied. ae ne back 
h 


came fn te and shot 
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medicine to heal it, and they say that after a 
I did not need this in- 
jury to make me remember that day. If I were 
to live a thousand years I could not forget the 
terrible moments I spent in that chest.” 


GOLDFISH BY THE TON. 


Many tons of goldfish have been caught in the 
fishing grounds of the Portage River at Port Clin- 
ton, Ohio, by local fishermen during the past two 
months.’ -Where these fish come from is a mys- 
tery, although they have been seen in this sec- 
tion before, but never in such large quantities. 
According to some of the fishermen, the first scat- 
tering of the fish was found in 1913 after the big ~ 
floods of Ohio and the lake regions, and it was ~ 
thought at that time that the fish may have been © 
liberated from some of the park and resort 
‘aquariums by the overflowing of the flooded artifi- 
- cial ponds. 

The first fish were found in small numbers at 
intervals by the fishermen who had their nets in 
Lake Erie, and an occasional fish would be 
brought ashore as a curiosity. Later the. fish 
found their way to the marshes and inland waters 
of the fishing grounds of-the Portage River, and 
it has been only during the past few months that 
‘they have been caught in large quantities. Hauls 
of from a ton to a ton and a half have been re- 
ported at a single time by the fishermen, who 
have their seine grounds for carp fishing, and 
these fish have appeared in large schools, making 
a very interesting sight when they are being 
rounded up for the lifting of the nets. 

The fish are not of the glass bow] variety, but 
seem to be more of a carp species, and will meas- 
ure several inches and weigh as much as a half 
pound each. They are placed in live cars and 
brought here to be loaded into express cars and 
shipped in tanks, alive, to New York markets, 
where they are sold to the retail and wholesale 
trade. Up to this time the local trade has not 
indulged in the goldfish for a food product, al- 
though it is said that the fish are of. a very good 
quality, but have very fine bones. 2 

They seem to have no trouble with the other 
members of the carp family, and their habits are 
said to be the same. The larger fish have the 
features of a carp, with the large scales, but a 


“decided difference in the coloring. These fish are 


highly colored in the yellow and gold shades, with 
a little sprinkling of red, which makes them very 
attractive. 

It is said that some of these fish have been 
placed in glass jars and held for some time, but - 
that they did not take on additional size. 

Charles Klingbeil of the United States Hatcher- 
ies here is of the opinion that these fish came from 


the aquariums of Belle Isle and Detroit during 


the flood times of 1918, and that during these past 
seven years have multiplied until the shallow wa- 
ters of this vicinity have become inhabited by 
millions of fish. As the goldfish are adapted to 
the warmer waters, they have found the marshes 
of this section desirable quarters for their sum- 
mer maneuvers, and during the winter months . 


they seek the deeper waters of the Portage River, 
where they are protected from the ice and. the 
r freezing which would confront them 
1e _ Marshes. Boe as 


in the 


é PLUCK AND LUCK 


NEW YORK, FEBRUARY 23, 1921 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS 


Pingle Copies.......... 000. Pestage Free.... 07 Cents 
One Copy Three Months... mn SIN tp rat -90 Cents 
One Copy Six Months...... att Or eae cc S148 

One Copy One Year....... ce ME sinew = OBO 


HOW TO SEND MONEY—At our risk send P. oO. 
Money Order, Check or Registered Letter; remittances in 
a@ny other way are at your risk. We ‘accept Postage 
Stamps the same as cash. When sending silver wrap the 
Coin in a separate piece of paper to avoid cutting the 
envelope. Write your name and address plainly. Ad- 
dress letters to - 


HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher. 


i660 West 23d St., New York — 


ITEMS OF INTEREST 


82 CALIBRE BULLET FLATTENS ON HIS 
HEAD. 


Philip Nickolow of Thomaston, Conn., has an _ 


armored: head, in the opinion of doctors and offi- 
- eers. 

When a bullet from a .82 calibre revolver fared 
at close range hit him on the forehead the’ mis- 
sile simply flattened itself out. 

Nickolow’s skull was not even cracked and he 
is about as usual. His alleged assailant, Stanley — 
Stachi, is under $500 bond. ; 


TELEPHONE 3,900 MILES. 

Transatlantic raido telephony with 100 Watts 
appears to have been achieved by Hugh Robin- 
son, a radio amateur of Keyport, N. J. Some time 
ago Mr. Robinson, while operating his radio tele- 
phone and transmitting phonographic music, was 
heard in Aberdeenshire, Scotland, or over a dis- 
tance of 3,500 miles,. 
able that a radio telephone set operating on 100 
watts should be heard over a distance of 3,500 
miles, yet that is what the evidence in ‘this in- 
stance would indicate. — : 


THE ELECTRIC RAY. 

An fine s specimen of the electric ray or torpedo 
fish, seventeen by nine inches in size and weighing 
about two pounds, which was recently caught off 
the coast of Florida and forwarded to A. G. 
Reynolds, a local scientist, gave birth to fourteen 
young ones in the laboratory. This is the first 
recorded instance of such an occurrence, and the 
incident wads considered so unique that the mother 
fish with her offspring, cured in formaldehyde, 
have been placed in the United States National 
Museum at Washington, D. C. The young fish. 
measure about 3 1-2 inches long by 2 inches" 


broad, and. comprise nine males and five females.” te 


POPOCATEPETL IN STATE OF ERUPTION. 


The question which has been violently agitated 


. in the newspapers recently, whether Mt. P 

_tepetl is smoking, apparently has been 
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PLUCK AND LUCK 


~~ into the crater may CN ae fee e era. 


It seems Almost unbeliev-~ 


El Gaieceal several. dave ago 
“Popo,” which is the. nickname the 
given to the mountain, » was in a state « 
and was emitting much smoke and steam. 
papers denied oe story, hoeeta 


the mountain. 
The argument was not. settled 
icans from Mexico City spent f 
climbing the mountain, the tri 
that one, an itinerant photograp 
kee, died later from exposure. _ 

According to Henry E. Juergens a: 
a state of mild eruption, ig ed stea 


feet. Thre is a continuous rumbli 
ing inside the mountain with oce 
during which huge boulders at 
crater are lifted several hundred fee 

The ascent of the mountain is 
Amecameca, a small village at ; 
carry the climbers to timber line « 
and from there it is an exhausting 
through knee-deep snow coated with a 
Seb 8 of sand. Bioline four, Amé ricans m: 


“Some eclontiats eee. Mr 
“consider kissing dangerous. Do 
replied Miss Smart, “T think oe ld e 
My big brother is. within call.” ue 


* 


Alice (aged Ave) nee 
it’s time for dinner. Mother—Well 
“gee what the clock says. Alice 
later)—The clock says” a PP : 
utes fast! 


“Did yiz iver make anny 
Mulligan?” “Sure, Oi made : 
~wance.” “How did -yel do rere 
down a cellar an’ thin sued the x mo 
door open.” | 


; Hostler—I let J ones foie the 

sir. Liveryman—Huh! That’s the la 
of of Jones. Hostler—Oh, I know M 

well, sir. Tayety ma es and- dL n 
cob very. well, sir! 


“Willie, are. you ena en in an 
“Oh, no,” repiled | the | 
right. We’re just playing ball 
grocer left, to Bee ON many times 
one Behore: it Nise coe Care ya 


RE 


SELLS LOOT AT AUCTION. 
oe Troop, George Kissinger and Harry 


4, on the charge of robbing George B. Brenner’s 
tore early Sunday morning and carrying the 
: booty. by motor truck to Violet Hill, a village 
near York, and auctioning it off before church 
ime, from the truck at such absurdly low prices 
hat practically everybody in the village and 
eighborhood became ‘buyers. 

ne: man got ten pairs of shoes for $7. To-day 
most of the stolen goods were recovered, buyers 
urriedly ‘surrendering them for fear of being’ 
os - oomhlees ‘stolen pb ode 


a 


“SLICK GAME ‘DIDN'T FOOL THE WILY » 
: SHERIFF. 


ee ler tus ig were caret at the 
guard nae: pene had become uncon- 


all ee money in sight aL card for their 
. They were captured, however, by 
> Curtis, who had watched the procedure 
a hotel Tobby across the street. — 

Th men were gee to the couy jail. 


a nly Clieneo: S perfect ‘picpocket, is 
10 longer “Eddie the Immune.” For years Eddie 
has laughed at the efforts-of the police to jail 


, in the Des Plaines. police court, fined him 
id sentenced him to a year’ Ss imprisonment. 

ie came to court with his old time non- 
halance, but neglected to bring a lawyer. 

“Gee, but they’re breaking bad for me lately,” 
ighed Eddie. “This is the first time in ten years 
hat he dicks got to me. [I should have brought _ 
yer with me, but you know I have passed a 
of my life in court rooms beating the hollers 
suckers, that it seemed a useless expense. 
‘I guess a lawyer is a good investment for a guy 
whe: = s in trouble all nee ss 


> good. oe stole an overcoat from the 


‘he overcoat was that of Frank X. 
issioner of Public Works. 


f ssed by. the less 


PLUCK AND LUCK 
“ITEMS OF GENERAL INTEREST 


Pfeffer were arrested in Lancaster, Pa., January © 


. But he met his Waterloo, when Judge 


See Hall, oe "York, the ae tay and 
room while the Board of Estimate was’ 
Com-. 
ivan ee vg ste it a few days 


-money after school hours. 
~ on the part of 286 children in three aeared is 
his wceetore ate) gratifying. 


27 


away Where Mayor Hylan meditates upon the se- 
curity of life and property in New York. 

In order to get into the committee room he had 
to pass through two metal gates, one of which has 
a spring lock, the secret of which is supposed to 
be confined to city employees and trusted visitors, 
and through double doors which also have an 
automatic lock, 


‘DOG LEFT BEHIND. 


When Mr. and Mrs. Sylvester Cecil, who for- 
merly lived in St. Louis, Mo., moved from El- 
dorado, Kan., to Wichita Falls, Tex., on Aug. 30, 


- 1919, they left Shepp, a collie dog, the pet of 


their three children, in the care of a neighbor, 
_Mrs. Julius Busch. 
‘On Oct. 2, 1919, Mrs. Busch wrote Mrs. Cecil 


that the dog, after showing signs of restless- 


ness, had disappeared. On Aug. 15, 1920, Mrs. 
Cecil opened the door and found the dos. a bs 
had traveled more than 630 miles to find its 
playmates, the children. . 

“He rushed into the house,’ Mrs. Cecil re- 
cently wrote, “and immediately recognized: the 
children. He seemed to make more of “them than 
ever before.- For several weeks he would not let 
them get out of his sight. 

_“The dog was given to my eldest son, ee 
about seven years ago by his grandmother, Mrs, 
James i of St. Louis. 


GOVERNMENT SCHOOL SAVINGS PLAN 
MEETING WITH SUCCESS. 


The Government School Savings plan which 
has been introduced in the schools of New York 
State and New Jersey as a means of helping the 
boys and girls accumulate a personal “Success 
Fund’’ is meeting with continued success, accord- 
ing to reports from various schools. 

In writing of the effectiveness of the Govern- 
ment School Savings Plan, which in this instance 
enabled 236 children to accumulate $439.08 in the 
last three months, Miss Luella C. Harris, of Pub- 
lic School No. 18, Elizabeth, New Jersey, Says: 

“This money was not all used in purchasing 
Thrift Stamps, but a good deal was deposited 
with the' teacher to buy necessary clothing. The 
children have taken great pride in coming to my 
office to show me new suits, new dresses, shoes, 
gloves, rubber boots and rubbers that they have 
purchased with their own savings. 

“This school is in a foreign district and among 


some very poor people, so that sometimes the 


savings have been used for food in cases of emer- 
gency. We are working here to teach Thrift to 
the little scenes and help them in every way 
we can.’ 

This report is encouraging in view ‘of the fact 
that the children attending this school are mostly" 
small and unable to work much to earn extra 
‘The saving of $489.08 


no S.- 


-LETTER ON WAY 19 YEARS. tions it is used to include the squashes, m 
A letter. that had been nineteen years on the of another species. 
way, part of the time traveling through the war The pumpkin is an anne “ta 
capitals of Europe, was delivered to Mrs. Fred I. gourd family. It is a vigorous, 0 
Pratt of Dedham, Mass., Jan. 28. It looked like running twelve feet or more, with a | 
a futuristic conception of the international postal prickling stem. ‘It bears large, 
system gone mad, with more than a score of for- flowers, five cleft, the base adher 
eign postmarks cutting curliques with domestic tube, with three jong, ee urve 
marks. unite into a small head, -and. three 
London, Petrosraa and Berlin and other far fruit is fleshy, with a firm rind, ae 
places were registered, with the little station of round. The outer surface is ribbed oe fare 
City Mills, from which the letter was Sent on the internal portion mellow and er 
February 2, 1902. threads. “The. average size of the 
Some of ‘the dates indicated that the letter at one foot in diameter, though | igeiss 
ee was ae a day or two oe eels hice ‘larger; its color is of a clear, orang 
ratt. At others it was years behind, and oddly a 
it found her to-day within a few miles of its ah ute pa 
re > place. 


ALARM CLOCK HIS UNDOING. — 

An alarm clock going off.in the pocket of Ben- 
jamin Levine, deckhand, just after he came out 
of Gimbel’s store at Broadway and 33d _ street F 
late the other afternoon, spoiled whatever — ected cultivation it often yields 
chances he had of convincing Miss Ethel M. of the fruit per acre without . appa : 
Cummings, store detective, who had followed *, the yield of corn or potatoes in 
him, that he-did not have the clock. b The native country of the pum 

Miss Cummings told later before Magistrate ut there is good reason to believ 
Silberman in the Night Court she had seen — eee to America. — The ommon 
Levine take the clock, which was worth $14, put $17 Was much used for food in Ne 
it in his pocket and then walk out. She had fore the introduction of improved v 
caught up with him and accused him of the the more edible squashes, being m 
theft. He denied it, and she reached for a sus- cooked as squa.ies. are now cooked 
picious-looking bulge in his coat pocket. For w and stringy matter having 

As she did so the alarm went off and a police- a OF nee Sp it was ‘tm Ye into 
man made the arrest. Levine pleaded guilty and 
was held in $500 bail for trial in General Ses- 
sions. | 


pies. : $ fe 


As rained. grown ae goods 
fields of corn and potatoes and th 
take care of themselves, yet even 


Ene rere Ler nee is ‘of a noe one ‘ye 
CIGARETTE STUBS SHOCK COLLEGE HEAD. round with flattened ends, aver 

Startled by the number of cigarette stubs 
swept up from the gymnasium floor after the f 
senior ball at Syracuse University, Chancellor BEE ee yet vit ectcoiiee aoe many be f 
James R. Day took the students to task for proved varieties for mene igs 0 
smoking on the campus and also criticized the_ kin pie. 3 ae 
co-eds for the scanty dresses worn at the ball. Be at all varieties ‘the Cane Grd : 
“Boy heavens sake,’ wrote the chancellor to “Wdn is one of the best for animal 
the college paper, “be men; be bigger than a cellent quality for the table. It 


cigarette. oblate in form, with deep ribs 
How men can smoke in the face of ladies on yellow color. The flesh is 


such occasions can be explained only by a lack of 

self-respect,’ the chancellor said. “This is aoa ses the nies 
perilous. At the senior ball the materials were exe sete hare i ne oat r 
inflammable—the dresses (what there was of and ere ds Ehie refi te nee ee a 
them) the decorations and the floor itself. This _ tene 2 the fe Wis ‘a oe nd 
suggested no restraint to the young men who orange. e les oe eer ana) 
found it impossible to refrain from their darling » 
cigarette dope. The quantity of cigarette stubs | 
swept up in the gymnasium the Uses: after wie Be 
ball was eae 


mee 


"HISTORY. OF THE PUMPKIN. 


= 
.t 


2 
se 


weilg ht. 


1921, 


NAVY 
RECRUITING 
STOPPED 


Secretary _of 
the Navy Daniels 
announced on 


January 4 that 


recruiting for the 
Navy has_ been 
stopped for the 
present, the en- 
listed strength 


having reached 
132,000. The na- 
val  appropria- 


-. tions for the cur- 
rent fiscal year. 


were made _ to 
take care of the 
pay of an aver- 
age of 120,000 
enlisted men. By 
expiration of en- 
listments the 
number soon will 
drop to about 
122,000, which 
will give the 
Navy an average 
of 120,000 for the 
fiscal year ending 
June 30. One rea- 
son for the action 
is uncertainty as 
to the number of 
enlisted men 
Congress will au- 
thorize for the 
next fiscal year. 
‘Another reason is 
found in the fact 
that the. U.S. 
Atlantic and Pa- 
‘cific Fleets soon 
will sail for their 
‘rendezvous at the 
Pacific entrance 
to the Panama 
Canal. Although 
the Marine 
Corps has not 
suspended re- 
cruiting, the 
standard has 
been raised, re- 
quiring a mini- 
mum of twenty- 
one years of age, 
five feet five 
inches height, 
and 1380 pounds 
The 
quota for Janu- 
ary has been cut 
to 1,400 and this 
low figure will 
keep the enlisted 
rersonnel of the 
corps within the 
average of 20.000 
for the fiscal year 
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EXPOSES RARE SECRETS AND TRICKS 
1 book, on Magic & Sleight-of-Hand; 1 
book, on Mind Reading,long &short dis- 
tance; 1 book, on Hypnotism and Palm- 
istry; 1 book, Fire Hat ngTricksexposed; 
1 book, Vaudeville Acts; 1 book, Fortune 
Telling; 1 book, Interpreting Dreams; 
| ie 1 Joke Book; 1 book, on Ventriloquism ; 

Be Ei 1 book, Tricks with Cards; 2 ooks, 
How to make Real Candies; 50 Real Money Mak- 
ing processes; Magic Age Table; 7 CS (coin) & 
Wonderful Memory trick,etc.all for 2cpostage. 
CLAXO TRICK CO, Dek S 2 New Haven,Conn. 


NEW SCIENTIFIC WONDER ° 


AN 


y Pear with eseh X Ray. 
Dent. 13. NEW HAVEN. CONN. 


noveit 


MARVEL M8. CO.. 


onderful, new device, guides your hand; corrects 
ad writing in few days. Big improvement in three 
ours. No failures. Complete outline FREE, 
Write C. J. Ozment, Dept. 39 - St. Louis, Mo. 


WEAR NIGHT GLOVES 
FOR CHAPPED HANDS 


If you have been unable to find relief for 
your chapped hands, get a. pair* of Rixo- 
gloves and put them on before retiring. Rub 
a small quantity of Rixo on your hands 
prior to putting on the gloves. 


Your hands will become soft and smooth. 
Abrasions and ‘‘cracks’”® due to dry, chapped 
skin, heal quickly when treated with Rixo. 
You may use soap and water freely on your 
hands during cold weather without fear of 
chapping. 

Chapped skin is painful as well as un- 
sightly. It needs the proper kind of treat- 
ment. Glycerine and other mineral prepara- 
tions are frequently ineffective. Get nature’s 
remedy. You should find delightful relief. 
Rixo is used by men, women and children. 
Send one dollar for a jar of Rixo and a pair 
of Rixogloves, to 

RIXO PRODUCTS CO, 
1438 Longfellow Ave. 
Mention the size of glove you wear. 


New York, N. Y. 


actory to Rider & 


M@BSaves 616 to 825 on the model 
you select from 44 Stylea colors 
and sizes of Ranger bicycles. Delivered 
free on approval direct from the Makers 
for 30 Days Free Trial. We pay return 
charges if not satisfactory in every way. 


Reommus 60 Pay Possession and use 
at once on our Iib- 

eral year to pay plan. Any boy or 
girl can save the small monthly payments. 


2 wheels, chains, parts and 
31wes eauipaeant at half usuel prices. 


BIG RANGER CATALOG FREE, with mar. 
velous new prices, 30 day tria offer and terms, 2 Ki 


Cycle Com anysaeclsseN 
Mead Deptesschicago pian to earn . 


RL SEE ON 


*| Set Set |z 
fe) Om in 
:| Solid Gold Solid Goid 


Send Your Name and We'll | 
5 Send YoualLachnite | 


Hy Don'r send s penny. rf ust send your name and say: °*Send me |? 
a Lachnite mounted in a solid gold ring on 10 days’ free |Z 

hi Grial.’? We will send it prepaid right to your home. ft 1B 
ii somes merely deposit $4.75 with the postman and then weer the fe 
ing for 10 full days. if you, or if any of your friends can tell |f 
ut if you decide to buy it }4 
18.75 has been paid. 5 
your name now. Tell us which ef the |z 
gold rings illustrated above you wish |3 
Be sure to send finger size. a 
2N. Michigan Av. Dept, 2466 Shiceg 


RS Sr SS sa ig chai FSG 


eS 


hen 


S| it trom a diamond, send it back. 
i) —Send us $2,560 a month until $ 


a Write Today Sr 


ib} (ladies” of mon’s). 


SS ee bn 


~~ TOBACCO HABIT 
‘ Crushes Helpless Victims ) 


but it contains a Deadly Poi- 
son which weakens heart, etomach: lowers 


It makes no difference how leng you have 
used tobacco whether you smoke cigarettes, 

ipe, cigars, chew or use snuff, Nix-0-Tine 
Fobacco Remedy will free you from the crav- 
ing quickly and for good. o further desire 
for Awbene. Guaranteed barmless. , Has 
cured thousands of worst case : 


If it cures, costs $1. SENT ON TRIAL 


No charge ifit fails, : 
Write today for full remedy on trial 


B PERKINS CHEMICAL COMPANY, E-12, Hastings, Nebr. 

OLD COINS WANTED 
$2 to $500 HACH paid for Hundreds of 
Coins dated before 1895. Keep ALL old 
Money. You may have Coins worth a 
Large Premium. Send 10c. for new 
Illustrated Coin Value Book, size 4x6, 
Get Posted at Once. 

CLARKE COIN CO., Box 35, Le Roy, N. Y. 


CROWN YOUR TEETH 
= Our gold finished shells look like 

real dentist’s work, andgive youa 
Golden Smile. Fool your friends. 
/ _ySlips right on over tooth, readily 
adjusted, removed anytime, without 


aie ee a e, Guaranteed to fit and please. 
SEND NO MONEY—just hace name and we willsend C. 
O.D, your choice of 12 for 60c, 86 for $1.00, or 190 for $2.00. 
Pay postman when it arrives. Money backifno:satisfied. 
SQIEF NOVELTY CO.,60Sta.D.,Dept. 15,New Yurk 


I was badly ruptured while lifting a trunk 
several years ago. Doctors said my only 
hope of cure was an operation. Trusses did 
me no good. Finally, I got hold of some- 
thing that quickly and completely cured me. 
Years have passed and the rupture has 
never returned, although I am doing hard 
work as a carpenter. There was no opera- 
tion, no lost time, no troubie. I have noth- 
ing to sell, but will give full information 
about how you may find a complete cure 
without operation, if you write to me, Eu- 
zyene M. Pullen, Carpenter, 301G Marcellus 
Avenue, Manasquan, N. J. Better cut out 
this notice and show it to any others who 
are ruptured—you may save a life or at 
least stop the misery of rupture and the 
worry and danger of an operation. 


ere is our New Style E. D. L. Phonograph—the latest improvement—without the horn. 
The lightest, most durable and compact practical phonograph ever produced. I¢is beau- 
¢ifully finished, tone arm black japanned, nickel winding crank,accurately.constructed, 
gmooth running spring motor, which plays 2 to 3 records at one winding, speed regu- 
lator, stop Jever and felt-covered turn table. New improved sound box with mica .. 
Giaphragm, which makes perfect reproductions of all kinds of music : 
—band pieces, talking pieces, instrumental, orchestra, vocal, etc. 
Up to 7 in. and plays 


om 
Plays Any Dise Record Shem properly. This 
wonderful—not to be compared with any other of this.kind. Will 


give you more entertainment than anything you ever owned. Strong & 
and durabie. | Small and compact with no.parts to get out of order. 


EVERY MACHINE REGULATED AND TESTED | 


before {¢ leaves the factory and guaranteed in every way. A 
real phoncgraph, net a toy, yet small.and light enough to be 
Carried to camps, excurgions, etc. Gives a clearness and vol- 
ume of tone not surpassed by most high-priced instruments. 


FREE 10 YOU =SEND iO MONEY 


Just your name and yge will send you 24 of our Art Pictures to 
disposs of on special offer at 25 cents each. Send us the $6 


| 
| 


“Would you like such a result as this ? Investigate and test Koskott. 


Do you want, free, a trial box from the Koskott Treatment that 
has proved successful in so many cases? Would you like also a book 
that tells about falling out of hair, dandruff, 
gray hairand baldness? Ifso, you need only to 
answer this adv. asking for:our book and FREE 
BOX. This famous preparation is for dandruff, 
thinning hairandseveral forms of BALDNESS. 


In many cases a new hair growth has 
z been reported whenallelse had failed. 
So why not see for yourself? Koskott 
is used by men and. women; it is 
perfectly harmless and in many cases 
reports show the starting of a new 
#% hair growth ina few days. Enclose 
“Stop losing 3 stamps for mailing and adv. ex- 
your hair! penseonfreeboxand book. Address: 
KOSKOTT LABORATORY, KC-375, Station F, NEW YORK, N.Y. 


IG VALUE for 10 Gts.| 


6 Songs, words and music; 25 Pic. 
tures Pretty Girls;40 Wa sto Make 
f Money; 1 Joke Book; i Book on 
y Love; 1 Magic Book; 1 Book Lette 
Writing; 1 Dream Book and For- 
tune Teller; 1 Cook Book; 1 Base 
Ball Book, gives rules for games; 
Toy Maker Book; Language of 
Flowers; |. Morse Telegraph Alpha- 
bets 12 Chemical Experiments; 
yMac’> Age Table; Great North Pole 
se’ Game; 100 Conundrums: 3 Puzzles: 
12 Games; 80 Verses for Autograph Albums, ‘ All 


joa 


Or 
AY 


No matter whether used in pipe, cigarettes, 


the above by mail for 10 cts. and % ets. postage, 
BOYAL SALES CC. Box 273 South Norwalk, Conn, 


Fae. Twe 
Instruments & 
2 Codes, with which you 


ee it can Telegraph from. house tc 
a house without wires... 10 CTS.: 
UNIVERSAL co., DEPT. P Stamford, Conn. 


cigars, chewed, or used in the form of snuff. 
Superba Tobacco Remedy contains nothing 
injurious, no dope, poisons, or habit form- 
ing drugs. Guaranteed. Sent on trial. If 
it cures costs you ons dollar.. If it fails, or if 
you are not perfectly satisfied, costs you 
nothing. Write for full remedy today. 

SUPERBA COMPANY, M21, Baltimore, Md. 


Bore or: open legs, ulcers, enlarged veins, 
eczema healed while you work. Write for 
free book and describe your own case. y 


PSYCHOLOGI- — 
CAL LIVING 
BEYOND 
OUR MEANS 


According to 
the editor of the 
New York Medi- 
cal Journal we 
are all fooling 
ourselves, living 
psychotlog- 
ically beyond our 
means, We are 
accepting  with- 
out question _cer- 
tain | standards 
and ideas’ that - 
seem good and 
beautiful, but we 
are not trying to 
ascertain if they 
really represent 
the inner truth of 
human life and 
of human lives. 

And he quotes 
Freud as having © 
taught us how 
different this 
truth is from the 
external stand- 
ards toward 
which we strain. 
We set up high 
standards and 
fool __ ourselves 
into thinking we 
accept them, and 
then they inex- 
plicably. collapse. 
We deny death, 
which comes af- 


ter all. Living 
beyond our 
means! 


_ What we need 
is to strip away 
the lies—beauti- 
ful though they 
be—that cover 
the weaknesses in 
individuals, in so- 
cial institutions, 
in national and 
Ln tre.r na + 
tional. character, 
and get down to 
the - bedrock in 
which we shall 
find out-just 
what human 
means are and 
thenseducate our- 
i selves. and our 
| dependents down 
{.to. them. 


A.C. Liepe, 1457 Green Bay Av.,Milwaukee, Wis, 4: 


MADE FROM 
SUGAR 
In a recent is- 
sue of Chemical 
Age are to be 
found quotations 
from certain Ger 
man technical pa 
pers to indicate 
that glycerine 
was produced 
upon a large 
scale from sugar 
in Germany be- 
ginning in 1915. 
- Karly 
Germany had a 
considerable ex- 
cess of sugar and 
‘the _ population 
was urged to use 
plenty on account 
of its food value. 
Later, however, 
on account of va- 
rious uses found 
for sugar, it be- 
“came scare and 
people found it 
difficult to follow 
“the advice given 
earlier. 


AT 


The  transfor- 
mation of sugar 
into glycerine 


‘was accomplished 
by a bio-chemical 
“method. It was 
“known that with 
"yeast, fermenta- 
tion of sugar 
could be. carried 
on in a way to 
convert 38 per 
cent. of the sugar 
‘to glycerine. By 
addition of 
alkalies 
percentage 
could be increas- 
ed, and sodium 
‘sulphate was 
found to be the 
‘best material. As 
‘much as 36 per 
cent. of the sugar 
v converted 


ee bn ee Deck ea 


spe nde eae Si 
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Acetaldehyde was 
also produced. 
The _ production 
‘of glycerine by 
this method ex- 
ceeded 2,200,000 


and is, comments 
the Scientific 
American, a 
‘striking sample 
of the. possibil- 
ies in the new 
fields opened 


_ processes. 


GLYCERINE | 


in the war 


‘Mail the 


into glycerine.. 


pounds a month |_ 


through . bichemi-. 


ORE Finger Print Experts are needed. 
Men who are masters of this profession 


are scarce. The demand for Finger 
Print Experts is great. Asa special induce- 
ment we will give you free of charge our new 
easy reading course in Secret Service In- 
telligence if you enroll at once. 


Be a Finger Print Expert 


Build up a business on the basis of a trained 
brain. You can do it as a master of the 
Finger Print profession. “There is crying 
need for Finger Print Experts right now and 
the demand for these trained men is grow- 
ing every day. A profession that offers won- 
derful opportunities for advancement. Gov- 
ernments, corporations, police departments, 
institutions and individuals have constant 
use for these specially trained men. The 
work is fascinating and 


The Pay Is Big! 


No special education is necessary. You can 
become a master of this profession by study- 
ing at home in your spare time. Expert 
Finger Print men travel all over the coun- 
try solving mysteries that baffle all others. 
They are important men and highly regard- 
ed and envied by every one. 


Coupon 


Get full information about this great profession 
.and our big offer of a free course in Secret Service 
Intelligence. The mastery of these two closely al- 
lied professions places a brilliant career within 
your grasp. Achievements that will immediately 
place the stamp of success upon you, are now pos- 
sible. Send this coupon for full information NOW. 


University of Applied Science , 


wa we a 
Desk 1562 1920 Sunnyside Ave., Chicage 


Gentlemen: Without any obligations whatever, send me 
your new FREE book on Finger Prints and your offer of a 
free course in Secret Service Intelligence. 


Name 2220200068980 800600800800800939208898898898888829001609080808938869 
Address $0000 0000082000 0900000 0000008 000000080008 000088 


Age. voce 


ea DWOGUPANOR. 5s s.0c dak cKdecocscscccosones 
WEDDING RING FREE 


scription, and this Ring, ape 
sent FREE ostpaid. i. c 
W. 43d st.. Dept.18-P, 


lips, 62 
‘Now Yorks 


| 262 Lennox Bidg. 


| which Eives full instructions on Ventriloquism. 
TL 


Raise Cash by mailing us diamonds, watches, 
hew or broken jewelry, platinum, old gold 
and silver, War Bonds, War Stamps, unused 
postage, etc. Cash by return mail. Goods 
returned in 10 days if you’re not satisfied. 
OHIO SMELTING & REFINING CO. 

: Cleveland, Ohio 

Boys! 
oe : 


BOYS! BOYS! 


5. WO C E 


: under the bed or / 
anywhere, Lots of Fun fooling & 

the Teacher, Policeman or 
Friends, 


c + we reget sibig agit in the mouth out @ 3 
f sight, used with above for Bird Calls, etc. Anyone can use ft, § 
NEVER FAILS. Also a 82 PAGE BOOK 


Formula for } 
ng [Invisible Ink], 12 Money Making Secrets aad & 


OVELTY X-RAY WONDER 


Withit you can apparently gee the 
bones in your fingers, lead i pencil, 
_ ate. Lotgof fun § 

with this outfit. § 
‘All the above 
| sent by mail g 
KRG ferenly 15c. 


" VENTRILO COMPANY 


: Dept. 240 South Norwalk, Conn. § 
| LARGEST eh OLDEST Mail Order House in Coanestiont ‘ 


If this should meet the eye of anyone who is losing 
hair or is bald, let it be known that KOTALKO, con- 
taining genuine bear oil, is wonderfully successful. 
A multitude of enthusiastic users—men and women, 
Hair grown in many cases when all else failed, Re- 
fund guarantee. Get a bex at any busy pharmacy; 
or mail 10 cents for proof box with testimonials te 


| Secret 


Cl 


-Kotalko Office, BC-375, Station X, New York City. 


HOWTO MAKE LOVE 


a(NEW BOOK) Tells how to Get 
s Acquainted; How to Begin Courtship 
» How to Court a Bashful Girl; to Woo a 
ty Widow; to win an Heiress; how to catch 
’ @ Rich Bachelor; how to manage your 
beau to make him propose;how tomake 
bess fellew or girl love you: what toda 

efore and after the wedding.€ Tells 


oe & other things mecessary for Lovers ta 
y know, Sample copy by mall 10 cent, 
BOYAL BOOK CO.. Box 168 Bo. 


Norwalk, Cona, 


She was Fat 


The shadew on this pictare gives 
you an idea how she looked. By 
taking Kerein (pronounced koreen) 
and follewing easy directions of 
Korein system, she reduced 38 lhde 
in three months. Now she is 
agile, attractive, mentally 
alert and in better heath, 
Reliable anti-fat self-treat- 2 
ment. Many persons have re= 
duced easily, lastingly, 16 te ‘ge 
60 pounds. Become slender 
and remain so! Safe, pleasant method, endorsed by 
physicians. GUARANTEE. Get small box Korein tabules 
at any druggist’s 3; or for free brochure write to 


Korein Company, N8&-375, Sta. X. New York 


# For selling only 40 packs 
Nia of Seeds at 10¢ a large 
Bpack, WE 
W YOU. Write for Seeds 
“to-day, Easytosell. » 


Globe Seed & Spice Co. 
Bex 143 N Lancaster, Pa. 


New Signet Ring. FREE. Hea 
old filled. Werranted ¢ years. Copl 
rom solid gold design. To make frien 
and introduce our Magazine and Ring 
Bargains, send 20 cts fora year’s sub- 


; a scription and this Ring, your size, your 
a is tbe Is engraved. will be font FRE 
: oS . ™M. & 
@. 434 St., Dept. 10-F “Newvore 


ry oy °. Sat > 


TEN-CENT HAND BOOKS! 


OUR 


Useful, Instructive, and Amusing. They Contain 
Valuable Information on Almost Every Subject 


No. 1. NAPOLEON’S QORACULUM AND DREAM 
1:00K.—Containing the great oracle of human des- 


tiny; also the true meaning of almost any kind of | 


dreams, together with charms, ceremonies, and curious 
games of cards. 
No. 2. 


the leading ecard tricks of the day, also the most popular 
magical iuiusions as perfcrmed by our leading magi- 
cians; every boy sheuld obtain a copy of this book. 

No. 3. HOW .TO FLIRT.—The arts and wiles of 
flirtation are fully explained by this little book. Be- 
sides the various methods of handkerchief, fan. gtove, 
parasol, window and hat flirtation, it contains a full list 
of the language and sentiment of flowers. 

No. 4. HOW TO. DANCE is the title of this little. 
book. It contains full instructions in the art of dancing, 


etiquette in the ballroom and at parties, how to dress, — 


and full directions for calling off in all popular square 
dances. . 
No. 5 HOW TO MAKE LOVE—A complete guide 


to love, courtship and marriage, giving sensible advice, 
rules and etiquette to be observed, with many curious 
and interesting things not generally known, — 

No. 6 HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE.—Giving 


full instructions for the use-of dumbbells, Indian clubs, 


parallel bars, horizontal bars and various other methods 


of developing a good, healthy muscle; containing over: 


sixty illustrations. 

No. % HOW TO. KEEP BIRDS.—Handsomely illus- 
trated and containing full instructions for the manage-. 
ment and training of the canary, mockingbird, bebolink, 

blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc. 

No. 9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.— 
By Harry Kennedy. 
book of instructions. can. master the art, and create any 
amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the: great- 


est book ever published. 


No. 10. 
made easy. Containing over thirty illustrations of 
guards, biows, and the. different positions of a good 
boxer. Every boy should obtain one’ of these useful and. 


instructive books, as it will teach you how to box with- 


out an instructor. 

No. Wi. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS, a 
most complete little book, containing full directions. for 
writing love-letters, and when to use them, giving speci- 
men letters for young and old. | 

No. 12, HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES.— 
Giving complete instruction for writing letters to 
ladies on all subjects; 
und requests. ; 
BOOK OF ETI- 


No. 13.. HOW TO DO IT; OR, 
QUETETE.—It is a great life secret, and one that every 
young ian desires. to know all about. ‘i'here’s happi- 
ness: in. it. 


No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.—A complete hand- 
book for making all kinds of candy, ice-cream,, Syrups, 
essences, ete. ete. 

No.. 17. HOW TO DO MECHANICAL PRICKS.— 
Containing complete instructions for performing over 
sixty mehcanical tricks. *ully illustrated, 

No. 18 HOW 
the brightest and most valuable little books ever given 
to the world. Liverybody wishes to know how to: be-. 
come beautiful, both male and female. The secret ts 
simple, and almost costless: 

No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING 
PARTY.—A complete compendium of games; 
ecard diversions, comic recitations, ete., suitable for par- 
lor or drawing-room. entertainment.. 
for the money than any book published- : 


No, 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.—The most com-_ 


plete hunting and fishing guide ever published. It con- 
tains full instructions about guns,. hunting dogs, traps, 
trapping and fishing, together with description of game 
and fish. 

No, 22. HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT. —Heller’s sec- 
ond sight explained by bis former assistant, Fred Hunt, 


Ji Explaining how: the secret dialogues were carried on | 


between the magician and the boy dn the Stage; also 
giving all the codes and signals, 


For sale by- all newsdealers, or will be. sent to any 


ain on receipt of price, 10c.. 
money or Stamnes by 


FRANK TOUSEY Publisher, e 
168 West aa — PAC a — New 


per copy, in 


1145 The Haunted Hut; or, The Ghosts of Rocky Ich 


HOW TO DO TRICKS.—The great book of 
magie and card tricks, containing full instruction on all | 


1151 Sharpshcoter Sam, the Yankee Boy Spy; or 


“1154 Jack Izzard, the Yankee Middy. 
: 1155. The. Senator’s Boy; or, The Harly Struggle 


1157 The Lively Hight Social Club; or,_ From Cc e 


- in New York. 
1160 a Ray, the Young Leader of the 
} ope. 
1161 “3”: or, The Ten Treasure Houses: of the 


: 1164. 'The. Seven White. Bears; 
_1165 Shamus O’Brien; or, The Bold Boy of Glinga 


Every intelligent boy reading this | 1167 ‘Merry Matt’’; or, The Will o’ the Wisp of 


-1168 The Boy With the Steel Mask; or; A Face 


| 1169 Clear the Track Tom; or, The, Youngest Engi | 
HOW TO. BOX.—The art of self- defense 


- 1171 Laughing Luke; the Yankee. Spy of. rd 


also letters of introduction, mete’: 


TO BECOME BEAUTIEFUL—One of 


sports, | 


It contains: more }. 


fe principles... 


ee "PLUCK AND LUCK 
== LATEST ISSUES—— 
Biers Dashing Hal, the Hero of the- Ring. oe 


1146 Dick Dashaway’s School Days; or, 
of Kingan: Collese” ie : 

1147, Jack Lever, the Young En in 
or, On Time With 

(1148 Out With Peary; or, | 

1149 The Boy Prairie Cour 
Youngest Aide. | 

1150 Led Astray in New York; or, A. County Boy’ 
reer in a Great City. | 


The Boy ‘Re ee : 


eer: of “Old : a 
ht Express. ie 
5 pel. of the Nort Po 
rier; or, General Cc 


ning His Shoulder Straps. e 
1152°Tom Train, the Boy Fireman of the Fast Expres 

or, Always at His Post. ; 
1153.We Three: or, The White: Boy Slaves of the Sou 
(A Story f 


War With. Tripoli.) 


Great Statesman. 
1156 Kit. Carson on a Mysterious. Trail; om ‘Bran ds 
Renegade. et 


Rum. 
1158 The Dandy of the School; or, The Boys of Ba 
1159 Out in the Streets. A Story of High and. he 


King 
1162 Railroad Rob; or; The Train: Wreckers: of 
| & Millionaire at 18; or; The American Boy 
or, The Band of F 


1166 The Skeleton Scout: or, The bg Secsa 


ide 
Plains. oe ee 


Was. Never Seen. 


_ on the Road. 

1170 Gallant Jack Barry; or, The Young Fatliee 

‘American Navy. 

evol 

1172 From Gutter to President; or, The Luck of . 

1173° Davy Crockett, Jr:; or, “Be Sure You’re 

Then Go Ahead.” ee 

1174. The Young Diamond Hunters; > or, Tw 
Boys in Treasure Land. 

1175 The. Phantom: Brig; or; ‘The Chase_ 


Clipper oe ae 
1176 “Special” Rob; or, The. Pride of. the Road. _ 
1177 Three Chunms: or, The Bosses of 
-1178 The Drummer Boy’ s Secret: or; Oa: h-B 


Battlefield. Paes ye 
11792 sate Bradford; or, The Struggles ofa we 


1180 The t Unknown Renegade; or, Tha. Three 
eouts, 45 
1181 80. prion North; or Two “Years on. the Ar tie 
‘ircle.. Seas es 


1182 Running Rob; or, ie Anthony’s. Rollicking 
1183 Down. the Shaft ; or, The Hidden. F 
Boy. Miner. , 
1184 The. Boy. Telegraph Inspectors: or, Aer 
_tinent on a Han¢ -Car,_ 


“dress” ‘on receipt Ae price, We. per ‘copy, te as ; 
_ tage stamps, by 
HARRY E. WOLFF, Pub, 166 jie 28 


SCENARIOS — 


‘By JAMES P- COGAN 


‘his book contains all the most recent 
- method. of constrnctian, and: ey 


ing, from the ‘most elemental t 
Feeapien pesareac’ oy. 
must know in order to 


